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Paine of 
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15 AND HR 10 


a 


HE Honour L 


gave my ſelf, a, 


few Lears ago, 9 

to ſend into the 
World the Firſt Edition of 
this Work, under the, Auſpi- 
„  A2, = 


- DEDICATION. + 


ces SE Your Ror AL. — | 
NEsS's Name, being attended } 
with your gracious Approba- | 


tion, and a kind Reception of 


the Work! in the World, I truſt, | 


on the ſtilkrifing Euſtre of | 


your Fame for all Princely | 


Goodneſs and Virtue, that 
your ROYAL, HichNness will 
be graciouſly pleas'd, on Occa- | 
ion of this Second Edition, to | 
indulge me in the ſame Ho- | 


nour a Second Time. 


But your Roy AL Hicnwess | 


bes that IJ have ventur 'd, on 


this Occafion, to divide the 


= of my Labour. 'To 


Your 


oh, 


tur'd 


ame, SIR, [ have ven- 


DEDICATION. » | 
tur d to join that of the Prin= - } 


CESS — humbly beſeech- 
ing HER ROYAL HIioHNESS, 


that She likewiſe will be gra 


ciouſly pleas'd to indulge me 


in this Honour; while the prin- 


cipal Point I havein View, is, 


to exhibit, for the Ingenious 


of both Sexes of my Readers, 
the nobleſt Patterns of Virtue; 


and to derive upon a Work, 


which is deſtin l to the Ml 


vancement of Piety and Har- 


mony, the Influences of IWW 
 Rorar, Names, which are 
diſtinguiſh'd by thoſe Graces. _ 
in all their Luſtre, ©. 
5 Accept, SIR and Mapa, 

of 


of THEIR Ma IxSTIES happy 
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of my humble Profeſſions of 
Duty to Your Rorar, Hicy- 
VNIESSES; and be graciouſly. | x 
pleas d to believe, that None 


Saubjects more fervently pray 
for all earthly and heavenly 

= Happineſs to THEIR Ma- 
 JESTIEsS, YOUR SELVES and 
Be whole Rorar F. AMILY, 


— May it pleaſe Your Royal Higneſſes, 

Your Royal Highneſſes 
Moſt dutiful 

mat obliged and 


moſt obedient © 
VE | 5 Servant, | © 


"5 '- at Chriſtian > 


SET 3 it is bat i few Years ago ſince 
N 95 2 the Firſt Edition of gh Ger- 
| man Pſalmody in Engliſh was 
20 2 publiſh'd lens the Ape earance 
of this Second Edition muſt, methinks, be 
allow'd to be. no inconſiderable Teſtimony 
to the Piety and Benevolence of the Eng- 
{iſh Nation, nor to the Edifying Spirit, at 
leaſt, with which this well intended li little 
| Work is written. . The Merit of the Ori- 
ginal is celebrated among Numbers of 
Men of Learning, Taſte and Piety, beſides 
Thoſe who are Natives of Germany; but tis 
a very difficult Matter, I conceive, to ſhew 
it in all its Luſtre in a Tranſlation: At leaſt, 
I have found it ſo; and have been frequently 
obliged, ir. the Courſe of this Labour, to 
| fir down contented with the Loſs of Beau- 
ties which I could not reach. But to the 
reigning Senſe, or principal Meaning, I 
have, I cruſt, ' been wer where ſtrictix 
faithful. 
But I 1 . Reader, chat on 
Occafion of this Second Edition, I have 
retouch'd ſeveral Matters, and alter d the 


0 1 whole: 


viii The PREFACE. 


whole Frame of ſeveral Compoſitions which 


appear'd in, the Firſt Edition, And theſe 


Things, I fatter my ſelf, I have done abun- 
dantly for the better. I have likewiſe ad- 
ded to this Edition ſeveral Copies from the 
German, which. were not inſerted in the 
Firſt ; and by which, I truſt, the pious 
Reader will not be unprofitably entertain'd. 
In a Word, I; have made this Edition as 
perfect and valuable as I could; and aſſure 
my ſelf, che good Reader will be ſatisfied, 
that Things are plain and uſeful where I 
have fail'd in Point of Beauty or Embelliſh- 
ment. 

I muſt not omit, on this . to ac- 
quaint the Reader, chat the Firſt Edition of 
gs Work hath not only been kindly re- 


ceiv'd by Numbers in this Kingdom, but 


likewiſe by great Numbers in both the In- 
dies, and hath, in thoſe laſt Places, as I 
have the Happineſs to be well inform'd, not 
a little contributed to the Advancement of 
Chriſtian Piety and Learning. 


I commend my ſelf, good Reader, to all 


thy Favour and Indulgence, with Reſpect 
to "his Edition, and am, in CHRIST, 


thy hearty Well-Wiſher. 
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en THE 


INCARNATION of C H R 1 v3 


Nun Shi der Heyden Heyland. | 
* J. | | 
OW the Saviour comes indeed, 
Ot the Virgin-Mother's Seed, 


To the Wonder of Mankind, 
'BYY the Lord himſelf e. 


| 2 BE 
Not begot like Men unclean, 
But without the Stain of Sin; 
In our Nature God was born, | 
Us to fave, who were forlorn. 


«o. 
Though the Virgin was with Child. 
Chaſtity prov'd undefibd; 


All the Female Virtues were 74 
Thron'd in her, * God was there. 


From 


2 =D) The Incatnatibn FCnkIsr. 

From his Chambers forth he went; 

Left the Glorious Element; 
And, at once both God and Man, 
He his bleſſed Courſe began. 


| TT 
From his Father's Breaſt he came ; 
And return'd to him again. 


Having firſt, our Foes to quell, _ 
Triumph'd over Death and Hell. 


VL 
O Thou God-like every Way 1 __ 
Carry thy victorious Sway = HM 
Ta the Fleſh to ſuch a Length, ; 
That we gain thy Godly Strength. ,  - 17 


Lord, thy Crib ſhines bright and clear, „ 
Chacing Darkneſs ev'ry Where. -” 
Let no Sin o'ercloud this Light, | 
1 | That our Faith be always bright. 
== Glory to the God of Love! 3 1 wy 
Glory to his Son above! Cot | 
ie TI 
_ Glory to the Bleſſed Three. PI 
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. The Incarnation of nn err: 3 
Wie ſoll ich dich empfangen. 
| To the Tune: Commit thy Wajs and Goings, 


2 


| 8 
OW ſhall I meet my n ? 
How ſhall I welcome Thee? 
What Manner of Behaviour 
Is now requir'd of me? 
Let thine Illumination 8 
Set Heart and Hands aright, 
That this my Preparation 
| Be pleaſing i in 11 Sight. 


II. 


Whilſt with the gayeſt Flowers 
Thy Sion ſtrews the Way, 
Pl —5 with all my Powers 
o Thee, a grateful Lay: 
To Tnee he King of Glory 
P11 tune a Song Divine 
And make thy Loye's bright Story 
In — Numbers ſhine. 


8 -» WE 

What aſt thaw not ne 
Lord, to retrieve my Loſs, 

While 1 was ſo deformed N . 

By Sin and Helliſh Droſs? | 
| The Senſe of loſt Salvation | b 
Quite drove me to Deſpair, N | 
. But thy own Incarn ation 
4A: | n 1 e near. 5 © 
2 1 
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My Shame I was bemoaning; | 
Thou raiſeſt me to ny bir, TI 
Which is not tranſitory, ooo Þ d 
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5 3 R 5 * SY" J 
4 8 * r E. 

IV r 1 
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I lay 1 in gs groaning, +> | - 
Thou cam'ſt to ſet me fre. 


With Grace thou cloathedit me. 


Endow'ſt me with thy 


As worldly Treaſufe is. f | 5 
What caus d thy meikel? r 
What brought Thee don to AP we | 


+ 


Thy Love to my Salvation © 


Contriv'd my Liberty. 


0 Love, beyond Expreſſion! 


N 
Wherewith thou oſt embrace om, 1 
Mankind in its Digreſſion T4. OR 
From Thee; the Source of Grace, 1 
Yi: PE St; OL ] 
Let this Conſideration” 
Heal up your Wounds wich, 8 l 
Ye Sons of Deſolation, 1 80 f 
That feel the Smart of Sin. | BY. 


Take Courage, your Salvation e 


Stands waiting at the Door; 1 
The Goſpel Conſolation Bu 
1s nearer than before. H . fs 1 
VII. 1 

Tis none of your IO 8 
Nor any Mortal Care „ 
Cou'd draẽ His Sov'reign Favour | I =... 
To Sinners i in Deſpair; Un- 


— 


= 


. 


} Uncall d he comes with Gladneſs 
Io fave you from the Fall, 


Wu 


- lf 1 cure All Grief and Sadneſs 
0 wre ſtill oppreſt withal. 


| „„ 
F- Be not caſt don nor frighted © 
1 At Sin, tho? ne er ſo great; 5 
WIN No! 1 Us 18 delighted . 3 


reateft > dag 8 W 1 05 


1 1 He « b re ent 5 


4 With 17 ov to crown; 1 
And make them happy Winners 
1 Of Glory like his oyen. 
1 2 Eo 


Then fear not ye the Saane 


5 : 1 Of Satan and His lan; KS YT! 
The Word, his pow'rful ATI 


Deſtroys their wicked Plan. 
He comes as King of Glory, 


Whoſe Nod confounds ys; 


A” 1 carries all before ye, 

| And * all ther Boat. 
He comes to paſs his Sentence 
On all his Enemies. 

But Children of . 


| . {3 Shall meet with Love and Peace. 


Come, Prince of Grace and ie re rid 
- Feich thy Beloved Home; Aar 
'2 Reveal thy Glories yonder ; 


= TN longing _ 25 Come ! 


* * * r * 
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The Incarnation of Cuz, 


__ 


4 TE. _ 
1 2 


The Nativity of CHRIST. 


Gelobet fey u Feſu . | 


. 
: D UE Praiſes to th' i incarnate Love, 


Manifeſted from above! 
All Men and Angels now adore 
What we, nor they have * before. Hallel. 


9 


The bleſſed Father's only Son 
Choſe a Manger for his Throne: 
In the mean Veſt of Fleſh and Blood, 
Was n. God, tht eternal Good. Hal. 


III. t 
Who had the World at his Chad. 


Wants his Mothers ſwadling Band. | 
Tt Almighty Word was pleas'd to come 


A helpleſs Infant from the Womb, Hale! 1 


IV. 


Th "ON Splendor i is in Sight; ; 
faives the World its faving Light; 
And driyes the Clouds of Sin away, 


To make us Chilgren of the Day. Hal. : 1 


£2 


V. God's 


. 
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: *% + 
. 199 
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The Nativity of Cuxisr. 7 


| 50 . — + 
| Got' only Son, ad equal God, 9 
* Took amongſt us his Abode; 

And open d, through this World of suite, 


A Way to everlaſting Life. Hallelujab. 


„ 5 

| Jn vers he came on Earth, 

To enrich us by his Birth, _ Ar 
And make us Heirs of endleſs Bliſs, +1 
With all the 2 Saints of his. Hal. 


This all he did mat he might prove | 1 
Unknown Wonders of his Loye; N 
Then let us All unite to ſi 


n 
Praiſe to our ur Ne born Godan and King, Hal 


1 | 9 
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Mel: Lobe Gott ihe ar all zugleich N 


* $ — k . _ 
__ _— 
I. 


Hepherds, rejoyce, lift up your Eyes; 15 


And ſend your Fears away 


News from the Region of the Skies: ci. 
Salvation's born to Day. ee s born 10 Day - 
1. =” 
l Feſus, 1 the God, whom Angels fear, 1 5 ar 
Comes down to dwell with you; REY TH 


| To Day he makes his Entrance here; 


But not as Monarchs do. EY U II. No 


1 


3 - 
> R 8 
ads 
8 2 


9 The Notivit of Cnr, 
„„ III. 1 | 
No Gold nor Purple ſwadli Bands, 2 i 
Nor Royal ſhining 5 75 5 57 
ly A Manger for his Cradle e 1 
And holds $ UP King of King 


Go She 1 whele this Infant my | 
And ſee his humble Throne, 4 
With Tears of oy in all your Eyes oY 
; Go. Shepherds "Kiſh the . e * Tx 
Thus Gabriel ſang, and ſtrait around | = 
The heay'nly. Armies thro +1 Ws | Wo 
They tune their Harps to lofty ound,” 10 
And thus > CONS the S — LETS = CT 
RS: File} 9 . 
1 "Glory to , God, W . T 
5 Let Peace furround the Earth: „„ 
1 Mortals ſhall know their Maker's Love, 50 B28 
At their Redeemer's Birth. 92 4 
3. 4 VII. 3 TO 
Lord; and ſhall Angels have their | HH 
And Men no Tunes to raiſe ? Songs, + | G 
O! may we looſe our uſeleſs Tongues, A 
When they forget to praiſ. 
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| VIII. 1 
5 Glory to God that reigns above ! 3 * | 
3 3 1 us forlorn: ny 
| e join to ling our Makers Love, 1 
F — sa Saviour born. 2 | 
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On 


1 * 10 
On N an” Fog s Day. 


1 Das alte Fahr vergangen ft. 


IT H this New Year we raiſe New Sougs, 
To praiſe the Lord with Hearts and 
For his Support in Troubles paſt, OR 
Wherewith our yas overcaſt ' 
1 0! grant us, Feſt Prince of Peace, 
i T hy conſtant Aid, thy conſtant Grace, | 
| That we may, thro” the rolling Year, 
Serve Thee with filial Love and Fear. - 155 
5 0! may we never loſe thy Truth 
(The Prop of Age, the Guard of Youth) 
Keep from us ſuperſtitious Fears. 
Zool Baniſh falſe * from our Ears. 
I Guardus, oh! guard us from all Sin: 8. 
And let us be renew'd within: 
Of Errors paſt the Records rend, © 
O! Thou, whoſe Mercy knows no End. 


FI Grant us to jead a holy Life. 

And when we leave this World of Strife, 
O! bring us to that joyful Day, _ 
When thou wilt WIDE all TER ears away. 


Then mall thy Praiſe a· new beg gin, "EYE RT 
by th* Allay of Selt and S 5 T 
Mlaintain, G Lord, our Faith and Love, 

EXE I ul we behold thy Face above. 

On 15 C "Fo Top 


10 


On New-Year's Day. 


5 


0 i 'Tis 
Helft mir Gottes Güte preiſen. „ 
r | To 
b 1 Kt | 17 
NO ME, let us All, with 8 2 = A 
On whom Heav'n's Mercies ſhine, J Fro: 
- To our Supreme Preſerver | f 
In tuneful Praiſes join , The 
Another Mit is ene; P 
Of which the tender Mercies 1 WI 
(Each pious Heart Rn ; „ 
Demand a ee PDE: | 1 
= Tell o'er, th true Devotion, 4 1 8 
= 8 The Wonders of his Grace: 1 
= Let no polluting Notion IT 
3 . Our: Gratitude deface. 1 7 
But ſtill remember well, Th 
30 1 That this Tear's . c 
+ Renews our Obligation | Th 
To fight WO Sin and Hell. HH 
III. M3 
s His Grace is ſtill reſerving 5 1 
| Our Peace in Church and State; 1 | 
His Love is never ſwerving, | , 
In Spite of Satan's Hate. 
Dis net with open Hand, 
is Bleſſings on this Nation 
Still ward off Deſolation, = 
And ſave a ſinful Land. e 


5 Til theſe frail a: n end. 


On New-Year's Day. 
| : IV. 

*Tis his eternal Kindneſs 

3 That ſpares us from the Rod. 
Tho Jane our wilful Blindneſs 
Has fore? provok'd our God 


To pour his Vengeance down 3 To 8 


Vet ſtill he Grace provides us; 5 
And ſtill his Mercy hides us 
From his own dreadful Frown. 
The Source of all Compaſſion 
Pities our feeble Frame, 
When turning from Tranſgreſſion 
We come in 7e/us? Name, 
J Before his holy Faces --- 
Then ev'ry ſinful Motion 
Is caſt into the Ocean 
1 Of ;Never-talling Grace. 


oo OO. 

To Chriſt our Peace is owing : 

Through him thou art r 55 
T hrough him thy Love's ſtil} flowing: 

O! wilſt Thou then be pleas'd, 

T hrough Chri/?, thy Grace to ſend, : 
In all its Strength and Beauty, 
To keep us in our Duty, N 


x 


+ ha On New-Year's Day. 


Fa 


to thine Image: 
Heart : 
Lineage; 
1 El 5 ture 8 
3 * | 5 if — * is 


dent Favour ; 
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ſavour; 


Ex: blind within. 
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BESS: 
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8 Salem, 


all * 
ix [0 
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of Peace ; 


— of Balaam, 
And now I long for Home, where Sighs 
8 and Sin ſhall ceaſe. 


bac] £ 2 *; * 5 2 - : * 1 


Mein Vater zeuge mich dein Kind. . | 


Y F ether? form thy Child according | 
reate, O God, in me 2 new and contrite 1 
5 to number me in thine unſpotted -1 


And make me io 0 Grace, as thou by N a 3 


7 My Light! enlighten me with why tr e : 
i q Clearup my diſmal Heart; | diſpel the Clouds 
9 = * Nature Nothing elſe but ſinful Things 1 7 
I1 Thou withdraw why Light, Tem | 


My everlaſting Way! unbar the Gates of 


' Pye ſojourn'd long enough amongſt the Sona 3 


That I may enter in, and tread the Paths | 


1 


f 


L 


as fe Wh „„ 
IV. 


© Thou eternal be ruth Let me thy Grace 
inberit; 


F And brighten up my Mind with thy Serenity; * 
And may thy glorious Word caſt out the 


ie irt, _ 
And ſtrengthen me 10 lang againſt that 
l Enemy. 5 2 2 
V. 
My Life! live Thea i in me, that I in Thee 5 
be living, | 
For without T hee I'm dead to all that's 
truly Good; | : 
Thou art the Bread of Life this Manna i is 5 
thy giving; 
F Wie x diſtreſſed Soul with chat Caen 
0 * 


VL 


My Lamb ! RP innocent, meek, patient, full 


of Sweetneſs, 


Create thy lamb- like Mind in me thy ſtray-. 


ing Sheep: ee 


Enable me to bear, with Patience and with 


Meekneſs, 


The Croſs made light to me by wounding, 


Thee ſo deep.” 
„ 


My "Maſter! Teach thou me N my 


great Creator; 


; Without thy Light 1 can't behold, God e 


wha is Light 3 


xe e 8 — 


Infirus my Heart and Lips to call him 2 
Father, = 
That mine Addreſſes may be pleaſing i in : hi 1 


Sight. 
VIII. 
My High-Prieft! do not ceaſe to pray for 
thy loſt Creature; 

Upon the Father call with me inceſſantly; | 
Thy Holy Spirit's Groans luppurt me, when 
frail Nature Ry © 

In th' inward Combat ſhrinks, and has no CO 

| Strength to RY = 
IX. 


Ky King ! defend thou me, when Fleſh, | 
World, Sin and Devil ; 
Aſſault the Spark of Grace, thou hai youch- 
„ ei one, 
1 he Shadow. of thy Wings protef my Soul 
. 
For he's alone ſecure, who truſts alone in 
i T hee. | 
X. 


My $ Shepherd | feed my Soul with Food of 
._ - thy Salvation; 3 
And lead me, when I chirſt, unto the Wa- 

ter -Sprin 16 

Refirain me 92 my Soul gives Way to 1M 

. _ ſtrong Temptation: . . 

My wandring Mind bring «back, when 
PE with 1 Tang. 


£ 


_ 


My great Phyfician heal my Soul, whoſe „ 
92 Sores are many, x * 
e | Curd ; : 


On New - Tears Day: 15 
Causd by my num' rous Sins, fo heinous ö 


ad nd fo foul. 
That Sov'reign Remedy, thy Blood that O ſhed 
* _ for. Any. 
Whoſe Refuge are thy ä app! y un- 
TT 0 my Soul. 1 5 
WE XII. 
My 8 beſtow on we thine All-ſuffcient 
| . Graces; 
Confirm me more and n more 1 holy Faith- 
fulneſs: 
Grant me full 8 to fly to thire 
Embraces, : 
Weg Satan, Sin. and Hell * trembling 3 
_ Soul. A > 2 
SHE. oo nt Me. 


6; Bridegroom! love me ſtill, endow me 

Wi with thy Spirit ; 

Enrich me with. thy Grace ; print on wy 
Heart thy Seal; 


— SR_E_Eq.TTX 


- do to my Longing Soul thy v wond rous Self 


reveal. 85 
XIv. 
My one and all! ! Jet me with thee be fo *** 
That I may love but Thee, and ſcorn all 
Earthly Toys; 


| And when I am by Death. appear before 


Thee cited, 


; uh may I be prepard for all thy glorious 
+ Joys. TE 


Unox 5 | 
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Me: Vom Himmel hoch da komm ich ber. 
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126 
es Tait ens TEIN ; 


Uponthe E piphany of CHRIST. F 


To the Tune : With this New , &c. A 
E reigns, the Lord our Sayiour reigns 3 „ 
Praiſe him in Evangelick Strains 
Let all the Earth in Songs — 
And diſtant Iſlands E ** Voice. 


1 be Lord i is come, the Heav'ns proclaim . 
His Birth, the Nations learn his Name: # W 


An unknown Star directs the Road Ly 
Of Eaſtern Sages to = God. „ 
All ye bright Armies of the Skies, 5 
Go worſhip where the Saviour lies. ; O 
Angels and Kings before him bow, 11. 


The Great on high, —_ Great below, | 


Loet Idols totter to the Ground, ; 
And their own Worſhipers nd : = 
But dab ſhout, but Zion ſing, „ 
And Earth confeſs bk Soy reign King, 
Rejoice, ye Cheifiions. and record 
The Sacred Honours' of the Lord: 
1 dut the Souls that feel his Grace, 
Can * in his Holineſs. | 


off * 


83 S ds Sl) 1 | - A £ 
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of the 07 'e of Canbrr. 


0 Th faſt wer dein gedenckt — © « || 
E. | To * Tune: 0 Lord, how many Miſeries. 
"MN 3 
2 W EET. 7% when I think on Thee, 's 
My Heart for Joy doth leap in me. L 


iy Refs Remembrance yields Delight; | 
ut far more fi will be thy Sight, 1 


- fl | When 1 weimcarnate Jeſus ſpy, 
I'm loſt in Joy, in Tranſport die; 
When with his Name I'm charm d in Song. 
1 wiſh myſelf All. 11 _ Tongue. 
Ot de whio did Salvation bring, 
| I wot 
Ariſe, ye Guilty: He'll forgive; 
Ariſe, ye Poor: nl he'll relieve. 


His Grace but aſk, and "will he giv: "A 

He'll raiſe, and turn your Hell to Heav'n. 
When Sin and Sorrow wounds the Soul, 
The Balm of e ia, make it * 


| If diſmal Clouds the Mind affri be, 3 1 
His. Beams clear up the mourgtal Night. 
Thefe Pleaſures are beyond Comp: 
His * exceeds our Wiſh and bf r. 
D — WE His 
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| 18 of the ; Top of Canisr. 


Its Glory's Shame, its Riches poor | 
ure Pain, 


3 VI. . 
If Praiſe wheneer we ſtrive to tell, 
Our Pens muſt flag, our Tongues. muſt fail; 
The ET S too great, we mult confeis; 
a Bliſs we car'texpreſs. - 


. 5 
O wondrous Jeſ! Greateſt Ring! 


The World doth with thy Triamphs ring; f 


Thou conquer'ſt all, below, above, 
Dire Fiends with Force, and Men with Love. 


5 Fin ee eee F 
| @ hus diff Tent Ways thou givſt thy Laws: : 


Some Terror frights; Sonne Softneſs draws. 
O, dart upon us thy . 
Expelling Pa arkneſs, bringing * | 1181 


Yor thy Seraphick Sweets, we Gan: Hie 

Can cure the Conſcience, and the Mind: | 
Chace Errors, which our Souls benight: 0 
No Fiend nor r Fallhood bears thy Sicht. 1 


. 1 


T his ders the World Things hid bebte 


Its Pride Diſgrace, its Plea 415 
Its Wiſdom 1 Bus 'neſs vain, L 


* 


Thy Sunlike Light drives 2 the Cold; 
Enlight ning Love, obſcuring Gold- 


For they whoſe Sight its Beams reſtore, | 14 <q 


DER: the ee to © 745 the Poor. 
XII. With 


* 4 » 


of the Lineof Carer, 5 > 


; "Xi | 
1. i With Love of thee m overcome, 
Entranc'd with Joy, with Pleaſure dumb ; 
When on the Croſs I thee behold, 
Tloſe all Strength, grow dead with Cold. 


XIII. 


1 The wounding Spear doth pierce my Heart: 


When thou art nail'd, I feel the Smart: 
e. Thy dying Groans my Sighs diſplay ; IF 
I hbqu bow'ſt thy Head, I faint away. 

4 > ' "UW 
Ie pi” of Stone, come melt to ſee, 
That this was done for you and me. 


His Griefs procur d, that we're forgiv'n; 
And on his Blood we ſwim to Heavn. 


15 XV 

| To ER our Sins, he bluſb'd i in Blood; = 
He clos'd his Eyes to ſhew us God: 
L“et all the World fall down, and know, 
That none but God ſuch Love could ow. 

| 1 
His Love with equal Warmth purſue; 
Burn for him, as he flam'd for you; 


Love ſhou'd Returns of Love ial; ire, 
And his bright 11 es ſet us on Fire. 


View Tre his Fac oh 5 winning x Charms, 8 


5 And fly with Speed into his Arms; 
Thy Love, my Saviour ! ne er can cloy, 
2 Fountain of Bliſs, and Source of Joy. 


92 *in. rt 


26 Of. the Love of Cunur, 


_— 

oh! Let me ever ſhare thy Grace. 

Still taſte thy Love and ſee thy Face; 
Still let my Tongue reſound thy Name, 
And Jeſus be my conſtant Theme. 


XIX. 


For tho I can't Words worthy . 

Yet ſtop my Tongue, my Heart will break; 3 
. Big with thy Love, I mult to Joy. 
Give Vent, leſt Lin Pieces fly, 


XX. | 
For when thy Charms croud i in my Mind. 
I ſplit, unleſs a Vent J find: 
* hy Merits in my Mem'ry roll; 
They footh my Thoughts,and raiſe mySoul. 


XXI. 
7 he Love of Chriſi's ſtupendons hike; 
It fills me, yet I fill could eat; 
With this his Food Pm never cloy' d; 
Still . tho' Pm ever fed. 


XXII. 


Inſatiate to thy Spring I fly; 

I drink, and yet am ever dry: 
As Dropſy loves the liquid Store, 
I ſwell, and yet I thirſt for more. 


XXIII. 


Ag its e e Proct: + 

Ab ! ! who that loves can have enough ? + 
No Heathen in this Feaſt delights; _ 

It is not for ſuch Appetites. 


XXIV. No 


9 


Sc 


wo 
„ 


. * 


XXIV. 
No Beauty. to the Blind ap pars: A 1 
Sweet Sounds are loſt on . 8 


Cbriſt 1 18 to me a-pleaſing, Feaſt; 83 i a 8 
00 Teſus love, who Jeſus taſte. | 
XXV. 

Of ad his Love who's once a:Taſte;: | » ” 
Will thirſt for more; his Thirſt will laſt: LY 

But they thrice happy Lovers proves. 

Whoſe Hearts are-filld with Ze/ww? Love. 

| XXVI. 

Thy Name adorns the Angels Sphere 
Pleaſes the Taſte, and charms the Ear: 

Ten thouſand. Times I thee defire \ 

# thou withdraw'ſt,' I muſt-expire-. 

1 XXVII. | 

When ſhall-thy higheſt Love be / try dit 1 
When wurd my Soul = * 53125 5 

Remembring thee, I panting lye:3 

Thy Love both makes — „ 
| XX VIII. | 

1 riſe and ſink in Ecſtaſy, 

Reviv'd with Love, and kilfd with Joy. 


Sweet Love! in Publick ſtill J ſigh,” 
And ſtill for Thee in Secret cry... . 


XXIX. 


| fis thee I love: ForThee alone 


I ſhed my Tears and make my Moan. / 
Whereer J am, whereer I moye,” 


1 meet „ my Love. bs 
| K 
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== Of the Love of CuxisT. 
x „ 


In finding him, my Hours are bleſt; 
And when he's found, Pll hold him faſt. 
O Bliſs ! the Lord I ſought, ve z 


My Sighs are loſt with all my Fears. 
= © - - Oh 
Let Lovefor Jo y Hoſanna fing ; Mr I 
Heav'n, Earth with Hallelujabs ring z | 2 
To celebrate this welcome Day, | 7 
1 dance, and die for Love away. ä 
„ | | = 
The Love of Folus now ſhall laſt, | = 
And keep its moſt tranſporting Taſte: * 
No more I loſe it; no more mourn 3 =  - 
Its Flame continual ſhall burn. a 8 _* 
XXII. 
Sent from above this Fire ſhall glow, 3 = 


Nor die as temp'ral Fire below ; 
It melts my Marrow, warms my Blood ; 
— up, but not conſumes its Food. 
XXXIV. 9 ; 
Ev'n as the Damn'd I Heat ſuſtain ; 2 
But mine's of Pleafure, their's of Pain. 
What wond'rous Love is this I ſhare ! 
It Barns ; ; yet doth refreſh like Air. 


XXXV. 


Come, Sinners! learn of me to love: 

All wanton Charms from you remove; 
My Paſſion's chaſte, divinely goes. 
Yau love Men's Daughters, I my God. 


NV. He's 077 


Le 


5 


| ? 
" 


0 the Love of Curr. | 


| XXXVI. 
He's ſweeter than the Sweets of May; 
Far clearer than the brighteſt Day; 
More pleaſing to my Taſte and Eye, 
Than Eaſtern Spice, or Eaſtern Sky. 
XXXVII. 


Oh! let my Mouth thy Sweetneſs taſte 3 I 


My Noftrils with thy Odours feaſt: © © 


5 let my Lips thy Glories kiſs, 
OI {till faint beneath the Bliſs. 
| XXX VIII. 
3 To thee I'll be for &er confin'd, 
* Bliſs of my Heart, Joy of my Mind! 
Of Thee 1 think, of Thee I boaſt: 


| Who ſavd the World, won't ſee me loſt. - 


XXXIX. 


But Chri/ reſumes his Father's Throne. 
While Angels ſing, Man's left to moan. 
But, Lord! Pll never part with Thee; 
I'II mount up in thy Company 
XL. 
hae all, and faſt to Teſus cleave: 
Let's follow cloſe; ne'er Jeſus leaye ; 


Both Hearts and Tongues to Jeſus raiſe,) : 
With Vows,. and loud Hermanos: Lays. 


XLII. g 51. 4 A 4. 


That whey, s we ſhall have learn'd this Art, I 


And from this earthly Choir. depart, 
He may requiite our Songs of Love, © 
10% us [ . | che Choir above. 


* 


Passiox of Cuxisz. 


Cbriſtus der uns felig' macht. 


I, 


H 18 8 T, by whoſe all-faving Light 
Mankind benefitted, _ 
as for Sinners'in the Night 0 
- As a Thief committed. | 
TY before a — Court | 
Of the Few Clerg 
Where they try'd chew wotſt Effort 
Gainſt the Lord of Mercy. 
: Semtenic d be e this Crew, 9 
As the worſt of Sinners, 
Came to Pilate, who foreknew 
This Tumult's Beginners 
Though he judg d him i innocent 
Of their Accuſation, 
Vet to Herod he was ſent 
For his Arbitration. 


at 


— the Fabse of Cnkisr. 25 
III. „ 


Then his holy Flem Was torn 8275 a 


with inhuman, Laſhes, 
And his bleſſed Head in Woe 
Crown'd of, finfu} Aſhes: 
Cloathed in a Pu rple Dreſs, 
Mock'd, and beat and bruiſed ; 


Thus the Source of Holineſs 


Was by Sin miſled. 


BRIE. TE 
Then at Noon the W * of God 


To the Croſs was nailed, | 
Where his feryent Prayer and Blood 
For our Sins prevailed: 
The Spectators SE their Head 
Had him in Derifion, 


Till the Sunlight mourning fled 


From ſo fad a Viſion. 
© 

When at Three _ heard him call ; 
Why am Iforſaken; 

Strait was Vinegar, mix d with Gall 
Offerd, but not taken: | 

Then to God his Spirit ſent, | 
Shaking th' Earth with Wonder, | 

Gave the Vail a thorough Rent, 
Cleft the Rocks aſunder. 


„ : ooo 
At th * Evening Tide, e 
Criminals Bones were broken; 
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26 o the Paſſm 97 Cnnror. 


Joſepb. when the Eve was come, 


Laid him in his Stately Tomb, 5 ; | C 
\ 
8 


But the Spear piercd Jeſus Side, 
For a laſting „ 
Which pour d forth a double F d 
Of a cleanſing Nature 
Both the Water and the Blood | oo 
Waſh the guilty Creature. To MS 
| 2 VII. eee, 


Took his deareſt Maſter, : 12 F 


Hewn in Alablaſter ; | 
Nicodem, now void of Fear, 

Brought the richeſt Spices : 
Thus theſe holy Men paid here. 

Their laſt Sacrifices. * | 


ä 


Grant. O Jeſu, bleſſod Lord, 
By thy Croſs and Paſſion: = 
Thy bleit Love may be ador'd = 
By the whole Creation : 4 


| Hating Sin, the woful Cauſe M 


Of thy Death and Suff*ring, 
Give our Heart t'obey thy Laws. 
As the beſt Thankstoffering. ; 

; 5 | Ws + | 
Le 


EP Ya ent 8 9 5 88 
On the Paſſion of CRI r. 27 


Teſu' deine . Beilige W. unden. | 
23 To the Tune: Faithful God, I lay, c. I 


43 Hriſt, thy ſacred Wounds and Paſſion, | 
l Bloody Sweat, Croſs, Death, and Tomb, 
Be my daily Meditation, | 
Till I to thy Preſence come. | 
When a ſinful Thought ſhall ſtart, 
Ready to ſeduce my Heart ; ; 
Shew me, that my own Pollution a 
Caus'd thy bloody Execution. 
3 | 
Should my Boſom with lewd Paſſion 
a Be enflam'd, and burn to Sin, 
Let the Thoughts of thine Oblation 
*# Quench that ſpreading Hell within. 
When the Serpent makes his Way _ © 
To my Heart, Lord! grant I may 
With thy Groſs, and Crown of Briar, 
Chace from thence that grand Deſtroyer. 
| A f 
Would the World, with gay Temptation 
Draw me in its own broad Wayz __ 
Let me then think on thy Paſſion 
And the Load which on Thee lay. 
Jeſu FRA | . | 


ä 22 S 


28 on the Paſſun e 


Sure the Sweat, and — = "i Blood 
Of my dear expiring 
— Will create in me a Paſſion 
To — and ſnun Temptation. 
IV. 
Lord, in ev'ry fore Oppreſſion, 
Let thy Wounds be my Relief. 
When I * thine Interceſſion, 
Add new Strength to my Belief. 
In thy bloody Hands and Feet 
All my greateſt omforts meet. 
This imprinted Demonſtration 
Of thy Love, be my Salvation. 


V. 


All my Hope and Conſolation, 
Chriſt, is in thy bitter Death. 
In the Hour of Expiration, 
Lord, receive my dying Breath. 
By thine Agony and Sweat, 
Grant me, Lord, a ſafe Retreat. 
By thy glorious Reſurrection, 
Raite thy Servant to Perfection. 


.. 


—_—  . Cbril; thy IE Wounds and Paſſion, 
1 | Bloody Sweat, Croſs, Death, ang. Tomb, 
=__ pe my daily Meditation, : 
Till I to thy Preſence come; 
Moſt of all, when I go hence, 
Let this be my Confidence, 
That thy deep Humiliation 
Was to purchaſe my Salvation. 


3 = nl 


J 


* 
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l II io 1% 
ES U, Souibe of my Sana 
| Conquerour of Death and Hell! 
Thou, my High Prieſt and Oblation, 
Felt the Pain which Tſhau'd feel: 
By the Greatneſs of thy Torment 
Thon haſt purchas'd my Preferment : i 
Thouſand, Thouſand Thanks to * 
Deareſt Lord, for ever be. 


O how vaſcly: wal Thou: uſed, 10 
Buffeted, and Spit upon? 6 
Laſh'd and torn, and ſorely bruiſed, 


Thou the glorious: Father's Son? : 


But to ſet the worſt of Wretches | 

Free from Hell and Satan's Clutches ? 
Thouſand, Thouſand Thanks to he 
Deareſt Lord, for ever 929 . 


II. 


nb, Thou, with more than Las like Meckneſs, 
Sufferd'ſt Death upon the Croſs : 
O, That my Rebellious Sickneſs 
Had not been the fatal Cauſe. 
Thou wert curs'd for my Tranſgreſſing, 
To reſtore me to thy Bleſſing. - 
Thouſand, Thouſand Thanks to Thee, 
eh Þ © Deareſt Lord, for ever be. IV. Lord 
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20 " the Paſſion of Currsr, 


Lord, thy FOR Humiliation 0 
Pay'd for my Rebellious Pride; * 
And thy ſacred Expiration 
Puts my Fear of Death afide : 
All thy Grief and ſhameful Bondage | 
Thou haſt turn: d to my Advantage. . 
Thouſand, Thouſand Thanks to _ | fl 
Deareſt Lord, for ever be. 1 


"> 
\ : 
- ” „ 


rd TI praiſe Thee now and ever. 
For thy more than Human 3 
For thy agonizing Shiver, 
For thy Wounds and bloody Stain, 
For thy ſtooping to the Sentence 
Of eternal Wrath and Vengeance: 
For thy Love, my God and King, 
Praiſes ſhall for ever ring. „ 


„ . 


wont PA 
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O Lamb Gottes unſchuldig. 


” - „„.s % , 
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Lamb of God, our Saviour! 
Kill'd on the Tree of Sorrow! 
Thy ſuff'ring meek Behaviour 
Paid what thou didſt not borrow. 
Thy bearing our Tranſgrefliotr 
Secur'd us from Damnation. L 
Have Mercy upon us, O Feju 0 7 


. 
O Lamb of God, our Saviour, Se. 
Have Mercy upon us, O Jau! O Jeſa! 
per . - 14: | 


O'Limb of G r 
O grant us thy Peace, O NY 1 © rs l 
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B = Da Seſus' an dem Gretel Sand. 


HEN Crit dun on the curſed 
A bloody Sacrifice for Thee, Es 
Bereft of Conſolation, - 

His Seven laſt: Words, of all, n ö 
Thy — Meditation. | 10 33 1H 3 


i 11 2 ah FR: 
The Firſt beſpeaks the ith o Love 3 
In which he pray d to God above 2 


For his imbitter“ d Nation. 72 , 


Father, forgive our Ignorance 
At thy Son's rr -wormig . 
8 2 $6 Big 40 4 1 S 
ETC: 


The Second was the great Relief 
„ rharrigh the repenting Thief, d 
irmly aſfeverated. 99 3 
Lord bring us to thy Paradiſe, | 
When 1 we are hence tranſlated. 


IV. 


The Thi rd, the Gare he well apply'd, 
For his bleſt Mother to provide 

By him whom he beſt loved. 
Provide, O;God, for Thoſe we leave, 
When we are hence removed. 
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The bund was, when he 8 1 thirſt 5 
Alas! for whom, but for the Curſt, 
And all Mankind's Redemption? 
Lord, true Repentance grant, that we 
May anſwer thy Intention. 


VI. 


The Fifth the Lord in Anguiſh ſpoke; 
Why haſt thou, God, my Soul forſook; 


While ev'ry Terror preſſes ? 
Lord, grant our Souls from thy Diſtreſs 
May fetch all- healing Graces. 


e 


*Tis finiſh'd : was the following Word, 


By which our great and dying Lord 
Retriev'd our loſt Salvation. 

Ye mourning Sinners, all rejoice 
To hear this Declaration. 


VIII. 


The Sev'nth was: Father to thy Hand 
My Soul and Spirit I commend: 
This be my laſt F xpreſſion. 


Lord 7% When thou call'ſt me hence, 


Take me to thy Poſſeſſion. 


I | | 
* * * * — 9 — - 
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Whoever] pays a * © AR 
To theſe Expreſſions of our Lord, 
And mourns their ſad Occaſion, 


Will lay, for everlaſting Life, 


A ſtrong and ſure Foundation. 
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34 "om the Paſſion of Cuner: 


VN. em meine Sund mick Krenchen. 


& = 


A Storm within my 8 
Thy Death, Lord! ſo amazing, 
Sin's damning Pow'r controul. 
Remind me, that thy Sacred Blood 
Has cancell'd my Tranſgreſſions, 
By paying what OS. 
O Wonder, far exceeding 
All human Pow'r and Senſe! 
Heav'n's Sov reign was ſeen bleeding, 
To wipe off our Offence. 


The Source of Life gave up his Breath | 


For me, whoſe vile Rebellion 
Deſerv'd an ! Death. 
Tho Sin exceeds a Mountain 
Of all the Sandy Shore; 
Yet th' everlaſting Fountain 
Of Cbriſt's own purple Gore 
Quite drowns and waſhes them away 
And faves me from the Terrour 
That held me in 9 
V 
My Heart, while here *tis moving, 
Shall beat with fervent Praiſe 
To Thee, who wert ſo loving 
Towards our ruin'd Race : 
Thy Dying Words and ev'ry Groan 
Shall be my Meditation, 


Till Iam all * own. V. Lord 


HEN Guilt and Shame are raiſing 


a 


: EIT "On the wh of cnklsr. 


OM... 
Lord | ! let thy bifter Paſſion 


— 
—— hoo —_ — 


+ Dwell always in my Mind, 


T o raiſe an Indignation 
Gainſt Sin of ev'ry Kind, 7 
That henceforth I may. ne'er forget 
The Greatneſs of my Ranſom, 
— paid an endleſs Debt. 
VI. 
All Pains ye Tribulation " "07; 2 
Contempt and Worldly Spite, 
Help-me to bear with Patience, 
And always fix my Sight 


On that unerring Rule vf F aith, 
Thy bleſſed Imitation, 


And eee .. 
VII. 


Oh. may my Life and Labour 


Expreſs what thou haſt done; 
By Loving well my Neighbour 
And ſer vng Ev'ry one 
Without Selt-Intreſt or Diſguiſe, 
And may thy ꝓure Example 
Be my beſt I xexeile; |: 
VIII. 
And oh! a apply the Merit 
And Comfort of thy Blood, 


When] give up my Spirit 


To Thee my Judge and God. 


Then let my Hope its Pow'r diſplay, 85 


And reſt upon thy Promiſe, 
T0 ue me in that Day. 
2 
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ON THE 


BuxiaL of Curt. 5 
58 * raurigheit / 


. by 
Boundleſs Grief, Sr eo 
Beyond Relief! I | 5 
| Vere are my Paſſions hurried ? th 32 
God the Father's darlin n 
For my Sins i Is W 


- 


O Greateſt Dread 
God- Man is dead. 3 
See where he is expired, 7 
And, for Sinners doom d to Death, 
Endleſs Life acquired. KA 
III. . 
O make a Pauſ cc 
And ſearch the Cauſe 
Of this unheard-of - Murther ! 
Sinner! thine Apoſtacy 
Cou d 1 xt no further. 
The Lamb of God 
Has ſhed his Blood 
For my and thy Salvation, 
Thus to reſcue ſinful Men 
From deſerwd Damnation. 


©Q 


on the Burial of CHRIST. 37 
O glorious Head | _ 
5 5 Waſt thou then made 
3 Thus to be torn and wounded?ꝰ 
T. * 9 this Sight, the guilt Wond 
1 Ought to be confounded. 
VI. 


O lovely Face ! 3 
Thou Source of Grace, 
And Author of all Beauty! 
| Who can ſee Thee, and not melt 
Into Tears of Ee 


: ; How Uleſt 83 Cf, 
Who weigheth this 
With Chriſtian Application, 


= Ihhat the Lord of Life and Light, 
Py d for our Salvation. 


VIII. 5 


0 Feſu ! bleſt © 'f, 
My Hope and Reſt, 

Grant me this heav'nly Favour, I 
That thy Blood, Croſs, Death and 


N my ching — CTU 
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RewonnzcrION a Cnxlsr. 
Cbriſt lag in Todes Banden, 


OW 
ARIS T was to Death abaſed, 1 
And giv'n for our Ttanſgreſnon, Th 
But by his being raiſed _ . 1 
Regain'd our Hie 8 Poſſeſſon. Th 
This ſhould make our Souls rejoice ; 
To praiſe the Lord with Heart and Voice, On 
— ſinging Han Hallelujah - N c 
None could be found of Adan's Race 


Who Death and Hell could flau . 
Sin had defacdꝭ the Worth and 
Of ev'ry Son and Daughter. 
Death then, cauſed by the ' . 
Was, from thence, entail'd on All ; 
And kept the yy in Bondage. | 
But. JESUS, whom: God ever lovd, 
Came daum for our Salvation: 
Death from her Empire he remoy'd ; 


And by his bleſſed Paſſion, | KT 
Ruin d al her Pow'rand Claim; : 
And left Death Nothing but the Name : F 


The Sting 1 is loſt for ever. Hallelujab. = | B 


5 Of the Reſurrettion of Cantor. 39 


IV. 
How hot and wond'rous was the Fray * 
Life was with Death ſurrounded, 
The Lord of Lite here gain'd the Day, 
Death's Kingdom was confounded. 
This the Scripture doth record, 


That Death was conquer'd with his Sword, 


* led at aſt 1 in Triumph. . 
V. 
This 3 is the Bleſſed Paſchal Lamb, 
By God himſelf appointed. 
The Prophets do aloud proclaim, 
That this is THE ANOINTED, 
On our Hearts his Blood we ſhew ; 
No Fears of Death diſturbs us now: 


Subdu'd 1 is that * 5 Halllajab. 
V | 
T his 1s the Day the I ord has inafle 
To all our Hopes to raile us: 


Let Heav'n rejoice, let Earth be glad, 


And join to ſing his Praiſes. 


He diſpels the Clouds of Sin, 


His Merit cleanſes all within, 


We are remov'd from Darkneſs. Hallelujah. 
VI | 


The Bread of Life, by which we're held 


Is CHRIST for ever living: 
The Leav'n of Sin is ſtill expelbd 


By Grace, which he is Swing. 
Faith deſires no other Food, 


But our Redeemer's Fleſh and Blood. | 
| Bleſt be his Name for ever. Hallelxa b. 


Heut 


= 


E Of the Reſurreckion of CuklsT. 


SELLS: EIS 


Hl cut triumphiret Gottes S obn. 


ME | 
O Day, the Lord in Tripmph reigns, 
Breaks Death and * infernal 


Retakes his Life, and Majeſty ; (Chains; 
Praiſe him to all Eternity. | Hallelujah. 


\ 
$1.55 :: 

When he deſcended i into Hell, | / 
1 

1 


Fall 


— — 


Satan and all his Legions fell: 
Behold the great Accuſer caſt: 
The Hour of Darkneſs now is paſt. Hal. 5 


ann 


Now let the infernal Lions roar, 
They cannot hurt us as before 
Loft is the Pow'r of all thoſe Fiends: 
We are God's Children, Heirs, and Friends, 
IV. „ 
O ſweet Redeemer, Jeſus Chriſt ! | 


A dl 2 


Our Sacrifice, and great High-Prieſt, 


Lead us by thine Almight Grace, 
To end with Joy our Chriſtian Race. Hall. K 


ME 


Infinite Liter, gracious Lora! 11 


Thy wond'rous Name ſhall be ador'd ; 9 
To Thee be endleſs Honours givin = " 
By all on Earth, and alli in Heav'n. Hall. I 


Auf 


al. 


al. 


fall. 


Tall. 
Auf 


| On the AscENTI MW. 41 
2 1 — _ — 1 ä "da. Y * 
© Auf dieſen Tag, bedencken wir. 


To praiſe the King of Glory, 
Sweet be the Accents of your Songs 
Of him who went before ye; | 
Bright Angels, ſtrike your loudeſt Strings: 
Let Heav'n and all created Things 
Sound our — Fraces. - 
Ye mourning Souls, look upward too 
For Chriſt is now preparing 
At God's right Hand a Place for you: 
Shake off what ſeems deſpairing. 
Thence our great Lord and King ſhall come 
' To fetch our longing Spirits Home, | 
And crown your _ and Labour. 
Since He o'er Heay'n bears ſow'raign Sway, 
By all its Pow'rs attended; 
And has more Graces to diſplay 
Than can be comprehended; 


R your Devotion, mortal Tongues» | 


Fear not but He his Graces pours 


On ſuch meek trembling Hearts as yours, 
The Objects of his * | 
Extend, O Lord, thy ſov'raign Grace, 
Thy Light to ev'ry Nation: 
Let Earth and Seas avow and praiſe 
„Thy Love, thy Pow'r, thy Paſſion ; 
Till we join with thy Saints above 
In Hymns to celebrate thy Love, 
And dwell with Thee for ever. = 
G _ 
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(421. 
Ge den Wits Gee abt. 


Of i the Horx Gnosr. 


kann H elliger Get. 
J. 


Ine. Hol Gboſt! Come, Lord our God 1 
Spread Faith and Love divine abroad; 
And fill thy longing Peoples Minds 
With precious Gifts of ſundry Kinds. 
O Lord, ee by thy heav'nly Light, 
Haſt call d thy Church from ſinful Night, 
Out of all Nations, Tribes and Tongues, A 
Thy Praife ſhall make our choiceſt ee 5 
Hallelujah] 15 ; Hattetyah 7 EE 11 


II. N 


Thou Light of Glory, gracious 192 
Revive us by thy holy Word, 
And teach thy Flock in Truth tocalt : ---.:> 
On Thee, the Father of us all. 
Deluſive Errors far remove, 


And guide us always by. that Love, 3 


Which, keeping cloſe to 7 ESUS Path, TER 

Rejects all other N of F aith. Hale. | 
Thou great Diſpenſer of that 1 5 
Which ſent Redemption from above, 

O! Grant us Faith and Conſtancy, 


N 


To conquer Sin, and yield to Thee. 1 
O Lord ! by thine Almighty Grace, T 


Prepare us ſo to run our Race, 
That we, from Bonds of Sin kept free, 


- 


May gain a blſt Eternity, © Hallett. 


[ 43. ] 
—_ — — —_ — — 
0 du allerſiifte, kreule. 
To the Tune: Faithful God, 7 Jay before Thee 


” £% 


* 
* 
* 


* 


Sen 1. 10 „Daa 
I | Thou ſweeteſt Source of Gladneſs! - 
». il Faith and Hope and Heav'nly Light, 
5 Who, in Joy, as in our Sadneſs, 
Doſt convince . 3 of thy Might 
Holy Spirit, God of Peace, 
Great Diſtributer of Grace, 
Life and Joy of the Creation, 
Hear, oh hear my Supplication 
e 
5 O Thou beſt of all Donations 
God can give, or we implore, | 
Having thy ſweet Conſolations, e 
We need wiſh for Nothing mord... —Y 
Come, Thou Lord of Love and Pow'r, 
On my Heart thy Graces ſnow'r: 
Work in me a new Creation. 
Make my Heart thy Habitation. 
| BY - | 
From that Height that knows no Meaſure, 
As a Show'r thou doſt deſcend; 
And bring'ſt down the richeſt Treaſure 
Man can with, or God can ſend, 7242 
O ! Thou Glory ſhining down : 
From the Father and the Son, "f 
Grant me thy Communication, 
Which makes All a new Creation. 
ol G 2 IV. Wiſe 


Faet 


44 Of the Holy Gnosr. 
-TV. - 


Wiſe Thou art, know'ſt all Recefſes Al 
Of the Earth and ſpreading Skies: 0 
Ev'ry Sand the Shore poſſeſſes, i 
Thy omniſcient Mind deſcries. ye: | 
Lord, thou knoweſt, that I am Ir 
Quite corrupted, blind and lame. 
Give me ſuch a wiſe Behaviour oh 
As may pleaſe my God and Saviour. 
e os A 
Holy Lord! who lov'ſt to viſit — OT 1 


Souls, of pure and chaſt Deſire, 
But abhor'ſt an Heart that's bufied . 
With what Fleſh and Blood admire : 
Waſh my Soul, O Spring of Grace, 
Clean from all Unrighteouſneſs; 
Make me fly what thou refuſeſt, 
And delight in what thou chuſeſt. 
| VI. | 
Like a Lamb thou art in Nature, 
Of a meek and tender Mind, 
Doing Good to ev'ry Creature, 
Tho' they're ſtill to Sin inclin d; 
O forgive, and grant I may 
Follow thy forgiving Way, 
Love my Foes as my own Lineage, 
And hate None that bear thy Image. 
| VII. | 
Deareſt Lord, 1 live contented 
In th' Aſſurance of thy Love, 
Which, if not by Sin prevented, 
Does my higheſt Comfort prove. 


I» wi OO 


Make 


of the Hory Gn r. 45 


Make my Soul thy Property 3 | 
All I have ſhall be to Thee 

And thy Glory dedicated 

Here, and when I am trandlated. 


"WEL: 


1 renounce what's prejudicial | 
To the Glory of thy Name — 

Counting only beneficial | | 
What's from Thee, and from the Lamb ; 

At what Satan can contrive, 

I will never once connive 3 Tot 
But with earneſt Oppoſitio n 
Croſs that Author of Ferdition. 


IX. 


Oh] ſupport my weak Endeavour; 
Second me on ev'ry Side, | 

Thine Aſſiſtance, great Reliever! _ 
Grant me ſtill; and be my Guide. 

Morti fie my Selfiſhneſs, 

Turn th' old Will from ſinful Ways, 

And conform it to thy Nature, 

T hat my God wy love his Creature, 


X. 


Be my Guard on each Occaſion ; 
When I'm finking be my Staff; 
When I die be my Salvation; 
When I'm buried, be my Grave. 
And when fram the Grave I riſe, | 
Take me up above the Skies. 
Seat me with thy Saints in Glory ; . 
ve for ever to adore Thee. | 


Zeuch 


16 Of the Hoty Gnosr. 


Zeuch ein ⁊u deinen Thoren. 


N me - thy Dwelling, 


Thou glorious Gueſt of Hearts 


2 from me Sin repelling, 
Renew my inward Parts, 
OS 1985 All Dii nem 
hoſe Goodneſs never varies; 
In whom the Grace and Glories 
Of all the Godhead hin | 
Come, Flowꝰr of all that's holy, 
And fill my inward Part _ 
With Grace, which drives all Folly 
And Error from 'the Heart : 8 
Thy Mind reſtore in me; 
While Fthe wond'rous Story 
Rehearſe, without Va . 
Of all my Debt to Thee. | 
" 
was a with'ring Scyon ; 3 
© Thou ſaw'ſt ; and, griev'd to ""Y 
From Death, that grimmeſt Lion, 
In Pity ſet me free, 
By grafting me in Chriſt, 
"While into his Oblation, | 
Which purchas'd my Salvation, 
By Thee I was _ 
By Thee, whoſe bleſſed Function 
Can ne er enough oy _ ; 


3 


Of the HoLy Gnosr. 


By Thee, whoſe holy Unction 
Anoints me into Cbriſt, . 
And makes me alt his own ; _ 
All his, on whom, together 
With all his Pow, the Father 
Has all his Glory thrown. 1 


V. 
Thou guid'ſt the guilty Creature 
To the bleſt Mercy-Chair; 

And giv'ſt his Lips to utter. 
A Mercy-winning Pray'r. 
Thy Eloquence prevails 
To fave from Satan's Fingers 
The moſt abandon'd Sinners; 
And never, never fails. Mon 
VL 
Thou art the Source of Pleaſure, 


Which never fades nor cloys: 
Of dark*'ning Grief no Meaſure 


Withſtands thy bright'ning Tor 9 


How often haſt thou givn, 
Thou ' Lightner of all Nations, 


In thy ſweet Viſitations, 8 A 


Extatic Taſtes of Heavn ! | 
„ 
Thou art th' eternal Center 1 
Of Love and Uni.? 
Where foul Contentions enter 
In vain we look for Thee, 
Thou God of Truth and Peace. 
O! may thy Truth delight us; 
And thy ſweet Peace unite us; 
And all our Diſcords ceaſe, | | 
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Be Angels ever buſie 


8 Of 'the Horv Gnosr. 
„„ 


The Earth, the whole Creation Wl 


1 


Is pendent on thy Hand. 


What Thing, what Heart, what Paſſion 


Obeys not thy Command 
Thou Pow'r above all Powers 

O, may thy Truth and Graces, 

Thy Peace upon all Places 
Deſcend in plenteous Show'rs. 


X N 
h . 


O! heal our ſore DiſtraRtions : 


Our growing Rage remove: 
And drown our reſtleſs Factions 
In Goſpel-Truth and Love. 


Thy mighty. Arm make bare 


For injur'd ſinking Nations; 
And ſtop the Devaſtations 
And Bloody Hands of War. 
| Sh X. | 


To guard the King and Queen. 


Make their bright Crowns fit eaſie, 


And, thro? a laſting Reign, 


With rifing Glories ſhine. 


Pour forth tby Grace upon em 
And let thy Bleſſings on *em 


No Bounds en Earth confine. 


A 
The Minds of all the Nation 
Endue with Faith and Love; 
And pour on ev'ry Station 
Thy Bleſſings from above. 
Repel the wicked one. 


"oy 


, x * 


"1 


#5 hk , 


— of the . Gnosr. : 


All Ranks with Wiſdom bleſs 
To ſhun all Wrath and Riot, 
And ſeek the common Quiet, 
And common H appitiel & 


XII. 


i 4 > 


Give Strength £3 Reſolution, 
To fight Jike Qbriftian. Men, 


'Gainli Satan's fierce. Intruſion, 


And all his helliſh Clan ; 


That gaining always Ground, 


We rout all Oppofition, - 
And in no Sin 's Gommiſſion 
One Chriſtian — be found. 


XIII. 


Direct our Cie ation 


According to thy Mind: 


; And when this mortal 5 05 


At laſt ſhall be reſign mY 
Then grant, thou 804 kr Land SEM. 
That our Whole iy J Profeſſion 

May end in the offeſſion 
Of Ia ou Bliſs above. 


50 of the Bleſſed Tamiry, 


— 


Allein Gott in ir Hob fo Eb. 55 
J. 10 


| © our Almighty gracious God, 
| New Honours be addrefled, 
Who 


ſe great Salvation ſhines abroad, 

To-make all Nations bleſſed ; 

He looks upon us in his Son, kh 
Who brought from Heav'n Salvation down, 

And Peace to Men r 
To Thee we come and humbly bow, 

Great Lord of the Creation | 
Whoſe boundleſs Empire neer will know | 

Or End or Variation. . 

Thy Power is endleſs as thy Praiſe: 
Thou ſpeak*ſt ; the Univerſe obeys. 
On Thee depend * 

'Bleſt %%, only Son of God 

On Earth of Tragic Story 3 
Our Ranſom is thy precious Blood ; 

Thy ſhameful Croſs our Glory. p 
Sweet ſuff'ring Lamb, now King of King) ) 
And Lord of Si created Things, 

Extend to us thy 1 


O Hol Ghoſt! ! our. Sov reign Good, 
And higheſt Conſolation! f 

What 22 ranſom'd with his Blood, 
Preſerve Thou to Salvation 

*Tis Thou who bringſt us unto Cbrift ; 

Tis Thou his pr pow ecious Blood applieſt. 
In Thee we have — Gott, 


a 


Of the Bleſſed TR INITY. 


Gott der Vater wobn uns bey. : 


* 


All Tranſgreſſions take from hence, 
And grant us thy Salvation ; 
Guard us from the Tempter's Snare, 
Within thy own Protection, 
That under thy Direction 


Our Faith may *ſcape Infection. 


Werely upon thy Care. 
With all thy Well-beloved, 
Thy Grace be thus improved, 
That we may ne'er be moved, 
Amen, Amen, be the Word! 
30 ſhall we truly praiſe the Lord, 


II. 
Lord Chriſt Jeſus! our Defence ! 
O ſave us, &c. 


III. 


Bleſſed Spirit, our Defence, 
O fave us, &c. 


H a 


OD the Father, our Defence 
O ſave us from Damnation; 


a 
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O. God let all the Human Race 
Bring humble Worſhip mixt with Grace, 
Who makes his Love and Wiſdom known, 
By Angels, that ſurround, his Throne. 
Theſe Angels, whom thy Breath inſpires, 
Thy Miniſters are flaming Fires 
And ſwift as Thought their Armies move, 
To bear thy Vengeance, or thy Love. 
e's III. N 
They joy t'obey thy bleſſed Wills  _ 
They love t'increaſe their Knowledge ſtill; 
They always ſerve the Lord their Rock, 
In keeping Guard around thy Flock. 
The Good, where'er thy Children dwell, 
They do, no mortal. Tongue can tell; 
Nor what their Heay'nly, Care prevents, 
Where they are bid to pitch their 2 25 
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| What did the three Men 


* * * 


Of the, Holy Ax Ers. 6 
Good Daniel found their Benefit, | 
When midſt the Lions forc'd to ſit. 

The ſame enjoy'd the pious Lot; 
What great Deliv'rance had he not? 
| b in the Flame, 
Aſſoon their Guardian- Angel came? 
Did not the Oven's devouring Fire, 

Reſound the Notes of Heav'nly Quire ? 
Thus God cefends us Day, by Day, 
From many Miſchiefs in dur Way, 
By Angels, which do always keep 

A watchful Eye when we're aſleep. 


0 Lord b we'll bleſs Thee all our Days; 


Out Soul ſhall glory in thy Grace; 
Thy Praiſe ſhall dwell upon our Tongues; 
All Saints and Angels join our Songs. 
We pray to let their Heav'nly Hoſt 
uardians of our Land and Coaſt, 
To keep thy little Flock in Peace, 
That we may lead a Life of Grace. 


1 


* 
* 
— 


Which brought Redemption from above, 


On the Philanthropy of 
Gop and C HRIST. 


Nun freut euch lieben Chriften-Gemein. 
To the Tune : Raiſe your Devotion.” | 


4; | 
| OW come, ye Chriſtians all, and bring, 
| With chearful Hearts and Voices, 
Due Praiſes to our God and King, 
- Whoſe Holy Court rejoices 
To ſee the Wonders of his Love, 


Beyond our Expectation. 


II. 


As Satan's Slave in Sin I lay, 
Deſpairing of Salvation, 
datan had got a mighty Sway 
God was my Deteſtation; 
And fiaking deeper by Degrees 
Into this deſperate Diſeafe, 
Was nearly loſt for ever. 


III. Good 


On the Pbilantbroſñ 5 5 


. 2 
Good Works wou'd here not ſerve my Turn 
They cou'd produce no Merit ; | | 
Rebellion made my Free W ill burn 
Againſt the Holy Spirit. 
My Anguiſh drove me to Deſpair ; 
f Death was my Mirrour ey'ry where, 
| The Preſage of W © 48 
But, O unutterrable Grace! 
That pity'd my Condition | 
Th' eternal Jeſus took my Place 
To ſave me from Perdition ; -- 
Down to this World the Saviour flies, 
Stretches his ſacred Arms and dies, 
For me a wretched Sinner. 


Yeu 


Juſtice was pleas'd to bruiſe the God 
F And Author of Salvation, 


To pay its Wrongs with Heay'nly Blood, 
And quench Hell and Damnation, 
Infinite Racks and Pangs he 'horez  ' 
And 'roſe; the Law could aſk no more 
F Of this my Mediator. 
5 C 
Thus the Redeemer ſpake to me 
In ſmiling Condeſcenſionn?n?n 
I wholly give myſelf for Thee 
T' unvail this my Intention, 
That I am thine with all I have. 


And purchas'd by the Croſs and Grare :. 


No Foe ſhall diſunite uss. 


* 


8 
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Wu 
II ile again, retake the —9 
And Glory f my Father, 8 
From thence "Pl ſend my Spirit de down 
'To bring m 15 togethe 
His Comforts ide with Thee, ; 
To ſtrengthen thy Belief in ne, 
And ſal thy ſure Salvation. 
r 


What I have ſuffer'd, done and taught, | 
Shall be thy Rule of Action, | 


That all thy Neighbaitrs thay be A [ 
To follow my Direction. "HOG 


Beware of other Guides of Faith; 
Stick to my Self-denying Path, 
I he Lateſt agar) to i 


Of rhe Les of C God ; in 4Chriſt. 


2 Se du * Zum Bilde. 


In thy — ing Love; 
was fall'n; but thou halt ſent me 
Full Retiem tion from aböve. 3 

Sacred Love ! 5 long to be | 
IN to 92 1 Eternity WY 


1 ORD, thine Inia aj chen PIP ji m. me, 


II. Love 


Obe Tove g God in Chriſt, 67 
1 II. | 8 
Love, to Bliſs thou haſt ordained | 5 
Me, e'er I began to be; 5 
God of Love thou ſt not diſdained 
To become a Man like me: 
Love Almighty and Divine 
I would be for ever thine. 
| III. 
Love! thou haſt for me endured 
All the Pains of Death and Hell; 
Nay, thy Suff'rings have procured = 
race, above what Man can tell. 
Sacred Love! I long to be 
. Thine to all Eternity. 
1 
5 Love | my Life, and my Salvation, 
ws | Light, and Truth, eternal Word ! 


0 
— 


Thou alone doſt Conſolation 
To my ſinking Soul afford: 
Love Almighty and Divine! - 
I wou'd be for ever thine. 85 
V. 

To thy bleſſed Yoke thou'rt tying 

Me with Cords of Grace and Love; 
While my Heart is ever crying 
(Looking to the Realms above) 
Sacred Love! I long to be 
Thine to all Eternity. 


-. 
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58 Of the Tove f God in Chriſt 
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VI. 


Love ' Thou wilſt for ever love me; 


And thy Truth to me reveal. 


Love ! Thou wilſt at Length remove me | 


From the Reach of Death and Hell. 


Love Almighty and Divine 
I would be for ever thine. 


VII. 
Love! in Mercy thou wilt raiſe me 


From the Grave of Sin and Duſt; 


Love! I ſhall for ever praiſe thee, 

When in Heav'n among the Juſt : 
Sacred Love I long to be ” 
Thine to all Eternity. 


Repeat: 


4 - 


Love Almighty and Divine ! N 5 


I would be for ever thine. 


” 
* 


he 


Teſus Cbriſtus Gottes Lamm. | 


To the Tune of : Deareſt Feſu, we are here. 


J. 


HR IS T, tbr eternal Lamb of God, 
Died for Man, his Rebel- Creature, 


Paid the Ranſom with his Blood, 
To reſtore fall'n human Nature: 


Thoſe that mourn their deep Corruption 


Share their Saviour's bleſt Adoption. 


II. This 


Or EY ns A Pg Ns 


„ 


8 


— 2 


"> 


of + th Loveof God in Chriſt, 9 


IL. 


This was loving like a God, 
Who in wondrous Condeſcenſion | 
Sent his only Son abroad, 
To reveal his bleſt Intention: 
That the Children of Perdition 
Should be Heirs of God's F ruition. 
8 5 
Now that we are reconcil'd 
By the Son's Humiliation ; 
Will not that Triumphant Child 
Save us by his Exaltation ? 
We, for whom he bore ſuch Labour, 
Are the Darlings of his F avour. 
3 5 & 5 
Now we live by Faith in Chri/, 
Eying ſtill his bright Example, 
Who for us was ſacrific d, 
And declares our Hearts his Temple. 


Thus we Sinners boaſt with Pleaſure 


The Poſſeſſion of this Treaſure. 
V. 


Father, to thy Mercy-Seat 
Be our beſt of Thanks directed; 


| Lord, the Rage of Sin defeat, 


Still allaultin thine Elected: 
And for ever, by thy Spirit, 


Fit us to proclaim Chriſt's Merit. 
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CEE Lo PSHE ST 
| Upon Diving Provipexce. 
1 Gott zum Hauſs nicht gibt ſein Gunſt. 


IS God withdrawing ? all the Coſt 
And Pains that built the Houſe are loſt. 
If God the City doth not keep, . 


The watchful Guards as well may ſleep. Bi 
What if you riſe before the Sun, V 
And work and toil, when Day is done, 

Careful and ſparing eat your Bread. - FP 

To ſhun that Poyerty you dread. | — 

| e TONE 5 ©: 2 | T 


"Tis all in vain, till God has bleſt: . © In 
He can make Rich, yet give us Reſt; 


Children and Friends are Bleſſings too. 
If God our Sov'reign makes them ſo. v 
Happy the Man to whom he ſends heh W 
Obedient Children, faithful Friends. K. 
How ſweet our daily Comforts prove 
When they are ſeaſon'd with his Love! H 
To Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt, 3 5 A 
The God, whom Heav'n's triumphant Hoſt, i 
And ſufi*ring Saints on Earth adote, | Hi 
Be Glory now and evermore. 15 A 


. 


Udon Divine Providence. 51 


1 


4 —— 0 1 
o —— — 
* 


Wer nur 4m lieben Gott laſt walten. | 


I. EW: 
JE that confides in his Creator, 
Depending on him all his Days, 


6. 


Shall be preſerv'd in Fire and Water, 


And ſav'd in Grief a Thouſand Ways. | 
He that makes God his Stand and Stay, ; 
Builds not on Sand that glides away. 
EBT 


What gain'ſt thou by thy Cark and Caring 5 


What is it for thou pin' ſt away? 


Thy Reſt and Health thou art impairing, 
- By Sighs and Groans from Day to Day. 
Thou art but adding Grief to Grief, 
Inſtead of getting * 55 


Wou'd we but be a little quiet, 

And reſt in God's good Providence, 

Who thus preſcribes us wholeſome Diet 
By Methods croſs to Fleſh and Senſe ; 


We might obtain. For ſurely he 
Knows beſt what's good for thee and me. 


r 5 
He knows the Hours of Joy and Gladneſs, 
As well as proper Time and Place; | 


Are we but faithful in our Sadneſs, | 


Seek not our ſelves, . but ſeek his Praiſe : 


He'll come before we are aware, | 


And diſſipate our greateſt Care. 


V. Don't 


| — | I | 2 Py . ; g * . ; | * | 
62 Upon Divine Providence. 
3 WV. 


Don't hearken to thy giddy Reaſot, 
As if God had forſaken thee, © 8 
And think him happy who, this "FR 
Is glitt'ring in Proſperity. 5 Com 
Io Morrow, Spite of all his Brags, 
May 2 Thees rich, and Him in Rags. 


08 VL 

God can, this _ with ev'ry Dainty 1 To 
The poor Man's Table nobly ſpread ; F 

And ſtrip the Rich of all his Plenty, A He 
. And end him out to beg his Bread. . - 1 
He, when he pleaſes, 8 the Scale. An 
By Him alone, we riſe or fal. \ 

VII. | 1 
Do Thou, 8 Faith, . thy Station; - 1 
Keep God's Commands, and fing his — To 
Rely on him for Preſervation, . oY 
On whom the whole Creation ſtays. Th 
The Man that's truly wiſe and juſt 
Makes God and God alone his T ruſt. W 
| Re | | : 
The Man that's Sc. Sho Tin 
I 
56> Hi 


A 


9 3 


ns 
iſe, 


Be- 


Truſt alſo i in him ever, 


Upon Divine Providence. 63 


Be au deine Wege. ; 


Commit thy Ways unto the Lord, truſt alle in 
him, and he ſpall brin it to paſs. . 
= A 
Ommit thy Ways and Gomgs, 
And All that grieves thy Soul, 
To him, whoſe wiſeſt Doings 
Rule all without Controul : 
He makes the Times and Seaſons 
Revolve from Year to Year, | 
And knows Ways, Means, and Reaſons, 
When Help ſhall 172 appear. 


Unto the Lord turn wholly, 
For he will never fail ; 


Jo reſcue thee from Folly, 


If thou doſt but bewail 
Thy ſtiff neck d Selt- Reliance: 
Shake off that Yoke of Hell, 
Which ever bids Defiance 

To him that governs well. 


4 7 he 


Without reluctant Will: f 
His Promiſes will never | 
Once come behind thy Zeal. 
His Goodneſs knows no Meaſure, 

His. Love and Care no End, 
For ſuch as wait with Pleaſure 


"if'F ill he Salvation ſend. | e IV. And | 1 55 


* 


y 


7 - 


* 
And he fhall ſurely lighten 
The Sorrows on thy Heart, 


And with his Glory brighten 
Thy darken'd inward Part. 


When Thou his great Salvation 


With wond'ring Eyes ſhalt ſee, 
Thou'lt ſay, without Ceſſation, 
He loves and cares for Thee. 


| Bring it to paſs, O Bleſſed 1 


Above what Words can tell: 
And ſee us all releaſed 
From Sin and Death and Hell. 
Direct us, O moſt Holy, 
In the bleſt heav'nly Way, 


That leads through this dark Valley | 


To FIT Day. 


a 


AN 


Meine 3 Male fen. 


9 
LL my Hope is firmly grounded 


A In "4s Lord of Earth and Seas: 
e's my Help when I'm ſurrounded 


With all Sorts of Enemies. &c. 
Him alone, 
God or none, 
I e for my on. 


II. Vain's 


ien Divine Providence; b 


II. 


Vain' 's 9 Boaſt of Humane Wonders 1 
Vain's the Truſt in Man's Device: 
Caſtles, Armies, Martial Thunders 
| Fail, and vaniſh i in a Trice. 
Built on Sands 
Nothing ſtands. _ 
*Vain's the Work of N Hands. 
But the Love of our Great Maker 
Never, never will impair. 
Evv'ry Creature is Partaker 
Of his Bleſſings and his Care. 
Stores of Grace, . 
x All he has 
Waits for Thoſe that 127 his Face. 
Does he not ſupply with Plenty 
Evry Thing we truly want? 
me Were is Bleſſings ever ſcanty ? 
Did his Children ever want? 
Oh! his Love 
Is abore _ 
All that Human Wit can prove. ha 
V. 5 
Let us, than 1 his Salvation, A 2 885 
Come before him all our — 
With the humbleſt Adoration, 
And the ſweeteſt Songs of Praiſe, 
Through his Son, 
Who alone 5 
| Bron this great Salyation down. 
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5 73 By Divine vids 


e 


Warum bard dich n nein Hertz. 1 - 
L | 

Y. thus with Grief © Py hy Heart, 

Doft thou, with Infidels, the Smart 

Indulge of worldly Care ? 


Truſt thou in God, Who cares for Thee. 
And ſhortens thy „ | 


He will not leave uid PERO | 
He knows the Depth of thy Diſtreſs 2 

The Heav'ns and Earth are his: 13 
Tis the Creator of us all, 


1 | 
A 


Supplies thy Wants, 157 he hears Has call 
My God, the Dealer of my Lot, 4 
1 truſt in thee, forſake me not, © 
Thy Creature, and thy til: NS 
To me, a Heap of filthy | 
Without thy 1055 "ll ate, bf. 
The Miſer's Boaſt is in his Hoard, | 
But mine is in the living Lord. 
Tho here I bear Contempft: ; IHE 
This Truth I never will recant; ff 
Who truſts'in God ml never Wal. 
Elijab f ak 3 gar thee Bread, 


ben earth and rouaht had bel 
"wy Land for ſey'tal Years ? = 


Did 


rt, 


* 


* 


For his delepek in Diſtreſs. 


K Then have Jevry where enough. 
WE 


; Upon: Divine Providence. 5 675 | 


Did not the Widow's Cruiſe fry 


Her own and thy Neceſlny ? 


„ "< ; : 

When near the Piotr tou, 5 
God ſent his Meſſenger . „ let} 

To furniſh thee With Food. 
Which that uncommon Vigour gave, 
That thou eomlalt reach Mount Horeb's Care. 

VII. 
God Daniel, in- an Lions. Den, "1 
ne'er forgot, tho left by Men 

But ſent 15 el down | 8 

To ſeize the Prophet! s Harveſt- Meſs, 


VIII. 
Tho? Foſeph, into Egypt ſold, 
By Potiphar was laid in Hold, 
For keeping God's Command: 
God rais'd him up to great Renown, 
To ſave that Nation and his own. 
1 | 
Did not the Furnace loſe its Pow'r, 
When ſev'n Times heated to devour 
The Three Men in the Flame? A] 
God ſent his Angel to their Aid, _ 
And made the es + ore af raid. ; 


Thy Plenty, Lord! is ſtill as great, 

As t'was in Time of ancient Date: =7 
In Thee is all my Truſt: - 

Enrich my Soul wath Faith and Love ; 


XI. Vain 


68 Upon Divine Providence, 


M4 - + 
Vain worldly Pomp I glad forbear : "9 
Lord ! grant me but the meaneſt Share 

Of Rliſs thou haſt procur'd, 

By thy moſt bitter Death and Tomb ; 
" his antedates the Joys 1 come. 

X 

Whate⸗ er this preſent World adores; ' 
Its Silver and its golden Stores, 

With all its glitt ring Shew: 
Theſe all to Worldlings I reſign, * 
And live content, if God be mine. 

„ XIII. 

Tl magnify thee, Chriſt, my Lord, 
Who haſt convinc'd me by thy Word 
Of thin e eternal Truth: 
Lord, make me conſtant in my Race 

T 0 everlaſting Blefſedneſs. 
| 1 
All 1 Pm and Glory be 
To Thee, moſt awful Trinity 

For this thy Grace beſtow'd : 
Encreaſe in us thy bleſſed Love, 

Till Faith gives Way to eren above. 


( 
5 
| 


Fg 


_ 


Herr Jeſu Cbriſt dich SU ung end. 


SY ORD Chriſt, reveal thy holy Face, 
And ſend the Spirit of thy Grace, 
Iuoo fill our Hearts with fervent Zeal © 
To learn thy Truth, and do thy Will. 
Lord, lead us in thy holy Ways, 
And teach our Lips to tell thy Praiſe. 


Increaſe. our Faith, and raiſe the ſame 
Jo taſte the Sweetneſs of thy Name. 
5 : III. | 
Till we with Angels join to fing _ 
Th'eternal Praiſe of Thee, our King; 
Till we fhall ſee Thee Face to Face, 
And all the Glories of thy Grace. 
| 5 IV. | | 
To God the Father, God the Son, 
And God the Spirit, Three in One; | 
Be Honour, Praiſe, and Glory giv'n, 
By all on Earth, and all in Heav'n. 
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PSALM 1 


Wihl dem Menſchen der nicht — t. 
To as Tune: FIR thy Seff, = ws and gather. 


N 
» Leſt's the Man, whoſ t Walks | 
Contradicts ill Counſel 115 ing 
or gives ar to Sinners Talking, | : 
But their wicked Ways abhors; - _ 
Who removes With Care his Feet J 81 
From the Place where coffers vor, : 
And whoſe Heart is wholly given 
To obey the Laws of Heaven. 


II. 
Bleſſed, Who wich conſtant in 
Studies God's reyealed Will; 
seeking there for Heav'nly Treaſure, 
Day and Night, his Soul to fill. 2 
He is like a living Tree, 1 
Which by gentle Streams we ſee, 
Stretching forth its fruitful Branches 
Lill the aui 8 NOI: 
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Of the word f God. 

©; A III. 
Thus ſhall he put forth and flouriſh, - 

Who reveres the ſacred Word; — 
All the Seaſons him ſhall nouriſh 
With ſweet Bleſſings from the Lord: 
Tho? through Age he may be grey, 
Yet his Leaf ſhall ne er decay: 


All his Actions God ſo bleſſes, 
That they re crowned with Succeſſes. 


Tr 


a IV. 
I Not ſo fares thy ungodly Faction, 
8 Who the Law of Life difown: | 


They, like Chaff, in Wild Diſtraction, 
Shall be driven up and down. 
Where God tries his pious Race, 12 
Sinners can't abide the Place. | 
| All the Righteous, God doth. cheriſh; 
But tlie Wicked all 0G: n | 


07 the Ward of Gop, 
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LTiebſter Yoſt wir find hier. T 
8 I 
Eareſt ehe, we are n 

To be in thy Word inſtructed; 
Gu ide our Hearts, O Thou, who'rt near; E 

Let our Minds hence be conducted 
And from Earth be elevated; 
Where we wiſh to be tranſlated. 

II. | T. 

All our Knowledge, brings no Light | 


But is vain and dark by Nature, 
Till thy holy Spirit bright _ 


orms within us the New Creature. 0 

Pious Thoughts and true Devotion M 

Have their — from thy bleſt Motion. ; 

| N ] 

1 Qt Thou Glory all Divine, ba 
5 Light of Light, from God s 1 

All our Hearts and Minds re ne, = 1 

When thy Word our Souls is feeding. 

Let our Pray'r, and Meditation, . 

Be a ſweet and bleſt „ == 

„ +. 
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Of the Lak Soren. b. 
0 Feſu du mein e | 


To the Tune: 0 81 how many Arte 


8 | 
Feſu ! Bridegroom of my Soul, 
Make me, a broken Veſſel, whole, 
By that ſweet Blood which on the Tree 
Thou poureſt out for Sin and me. 


Full of Reproach, and full of Fear, 
To thy bleſt Table I draw near. | 
Oh, tho! I'm naked, ſick and blind, 
In Mercy > caſt W a behind. 
1 | 


O Thou great Maſter of the Feaſt, 


My King and. Spouſe, my Rock and Reſt, 
Who Paſt o'er Sin the Vict'ry won, 
Put me the W Garment on. 


Oo Great Phyſician, ns my Eyes; 


And heal my great Infirmities. 
Wath ev'ry ſinful Stain away ; 
And let me taſte thy Grace To- 7. | 

V. 


Drive from me Darkneſs, Sin and Wrath 
Endow me with a Living Faith ; 
And mortifie my proud Self- Love: 
And let thy I my Glory prove. 


Toy - 


74 * of the Logp' 8. Sorrrn. 8 
VI. 85 
Thy Body is of Life the Bread | "a. 
To Man in Sin and Sorrows dead. . 
Thy Blood's the ſparkling Wine of Love ; 3 8 
The e in the x . above. = 
Hung ring and thirſting, lo! I come. . 
Oh, find me at thy Table, Rom. C 
To me of this bleſt Banquet give : 
And let me eat and drink, and live. 
= m0 
Tear from my Heart the Root of Sin: 
And there let Grace and Goodneſs ſhine 
Grace to fear God, and Sin eſchew;, 


And Goodneſs to give all their Due. ( 
IX. | 
What Soul or Body want, ſupply; * 
Remove what's irkſome to thine Eye ; 
Dwell in my Heart; and let nie be V 
In ſtricteſt Union) * Thee. S} 
Againſi my Soul Wy, Earth and Hell 
Shall band; or my own Heart rebel; 
Subdue the Foes : My Heart ſubdue, : 
Ang keep me to * A Bl 
Adorn my Converſation, Lord, Al 
With all the Graces of thy Word; 3p 
pins oh, prepare me all my Days, W 
'To keep thy Law, and img thy ig Re 


XII. 
That when, O Gracious n of. ii, 
Thou calbſt me from this World of crit 

I may to thy bleſt Preſence riſe 

And ſup with Thee above the Skies. 


Of True aud Falſe Chriſtianity. 


Kommt luſt euch den Herren lebren. 


To the Tune : Faithful God, I lay, &. 
| 5 : 
O ME aut hear the ſacred Story, 
All who have a Mind to learn 
What's their Life, Reward and Go -' 
Who Ihe Chriſtian Title earn; 
Whe, in evry Word and Deed, 
Shew forth Chri/, who for em bled ; 
Honour God, and freely labour 
For the Serviee o their Neighbour. 


1 


Bleſſed are the poor in Spirit, N rt: - » 
Who Humility poſſeſs ;- _ N 
And diſclaim their own Selk. erit- 
Conſcious of their Nothingneſs; 
Who to God aſcribe all Praiſe, 
3 Reſting on him all their Days. 
5 To ſuch humble Souls, in Heaven 
Crowns eternal ſhall be given. 


1 
te, 


R 


50 of Trne and Fa ae Chriſtianity. 


| III. h | E 
Bleſſed are the ſecret Mourners = Ag P 
For Corruption yet within, 1 
And for all the Mocks that Scorners 
Make at the Deſerts of Sin. 
God who numbers all their Tears, 1 
A!l their Sighs, and all their Pray'rs, | Þ 
Will remove thoſe ſweet Lamenters, be 
Where no Sin nor Sorrow enters. Tn A 
Bleſt, who in-a ſcorn'd Condition, „ F 
Bowing to the ſacred Rod, 
Meekly bears the Fool's Deriſion, 
And the Inſults of the Proud ; 5. 'W- 
Leaving Vengeance to the Lord; _ 


And obeying ſtill his Word. I B 
To the Meek the Earth is given, * 

And the brighteſt Crowns in Heaven. T 

V. 796 

Bleſt are 1 who thirſt and W FH 8 


For the Sweets of Righteouſneſs; 
And in Grace grow daily ſtronger; 
And in all their Ways confeſs 
Truth and Love that well agree ee 
With the Dove's Simplicity; 7 Bl 


Hating Fraud and all Extortion, B 

Sweeteſt rn is their Portion. U 

| 1 b | 

Bleſt are Thoſe, who with Compaſſion, Su 

See their Fellow. Creatures Grief; *|. | 

And with Joy embrace th Occaſion 1 
10 * Relief. on 


For 


For 
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For God's ſaving Love and Care 
Putting up a fervent Pray'r. 


Such in Heav'n firm Root have taken , 
And ſhall never be forſaken. | 


VII. 


Bleſt are Thoſe, who from Subjection 
To the Tyrant Luſt are free; 


And with chaſt and pure Affection 


Follow Truth and Purity: 

Who renounce the Sway of Senſe 

For the Bands of Continence. | 
Such ſhall have an endleſs Treaſure 0 
Of the pureſt Love and PleaſureQ. 


VIII. 


Bleſt are Thoſe, whoſe pious — bs 
Truth and Unity and Peace 

To eſtabliſn with their Neighbours 
Never vary, never ceaſe. 

Whoſe Behaviour ſtill is ſeen 

Calm and ſteady and ſerene. _. 
Theſe bleſt Mortals ſhall inherit 
Richeſt Unctions of the Spirit. 

IX. \ 

Bleſt are Thoſe who in Affliction 

Vield to Heav'n and kiſs the Rod, 

Without Pride or Contradiction; 
Fearing ſtill arid praiſing God. 

Such ſhall in the ſharpeſt Wrath | 

Taſte God's Goodne 8 ; and when Death 
Has from ev'ry Grief unbound em, 
Joys eternal man ſurround * on, 219 


* K Lord, 


. — 


EEE: 
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3} | 8 X. ; * Tk 
Lord, with all thoſe ſplendid Graces . 
O, this Day, my: Withes crown. 
Cover me with thy Embraces'; _ 
And O! make me all thy own. 
Grant me true Humulity, _ 
And an ardent Love for Thee. 
Bring my Foes to equal Meaſures; _ 
And bleſs them * theſe Treaſures. 
Give me Grace, in all Conditions 
Firmly to adhere to Thee; 
And in all the Exhibitions 
Of thy bounteous Hand to me, 
To let my · poor Neighbour ſhare 
In my Plenty and my Pray'r. 
O my God, let me inherit . 
All the Graces ef thy Spirit. 18 


We ION A 
sn 


Treuer Vater deine Diebe. 


? 


PART the Firſt. 


Ather, thine eternal Kindneſs 22 21 
Shelters me from final Blindneſs. 
in Chriſt behold thy Face. 
And before the World's Foundation, 
Thou didſt chuſe me to Salvation; 
Bleſt for ever be thy Grace. = 
+ © IL. Whilſt 


\ 


L 


(bil 
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A 
Whilſt I did, with wildeſt Wo” 
Wound thy Truth, and mock thy Glory 


Oh ! who can 13 Patience tell? 
Who deſcribe that yaſt Compaſſion, 
Which weigh'd down thy Indigration, 

And deliver d me from Hell? | 

; III. g 
Once J thought, Outſide Profeſſion 
Put me firmly in Poſſeſſion _ 
Of Religion pure and true; 
While, alas all my Devotion 
Was but empty airy Notion, 
Mere Hypocriſie and Shew. 


IV. 
Moral Duties and Dead Letters 
Are what vain ſufficient Creatures 
Build their Hopes of Heav'n upon. 
Works, Outfide and Ceremony 
Make the Merit of a Many; 
Loſing 3 their Hope is gone. 
V. 


J 


This was lo ag own loyd Merit 
Till, O Lord, Holy Spirit 


All its F e let me 190 1221 
Shew'd me all my Soub's Diſeaſes: 


That all Merit is in J 


Not a ſingle Grain in me. | 8 | 
OO: 
Oh, may I be daily dying 
To a wretched World, and flying 
All that's . falſe and Yaun: 


8o Of True and Falſe Chriſtianity, 


Making Chriſt my higheſt Treaſure, 
Firmeſt Truſt and ſweeteſt Pleaſure, 6 
All my Glory, all my Gain. 
1 
Mortifie the Old Man in me. 


To my Saviour's Likeneſs bring me. 
Let me like a Phenix rife 

From its Predeceſſor's Aſhes: 

And with Beauty that ſurpaſſes 
Mount at Length above the Skies. 


x ART the Second. 


VIII. 2 

Some make Shadows all their Treaſure, 

Halt between baſe Fear and Pleaſure, 
Or run headlong down to Hell ; 

Let my Faith take Wings and haſten 

To that Croſs, where Chriſt did faſten 
All "My Sins, for there III dwell. 


IX. f 
While on Works (true Faith declining) 
Or on Talents gayly ſhining, 
Some their own proud Trophies raiſe; 
Be that glorious Gift of Heaven, 
Faith that's to Salvation given, 
All my Hope, and all my Praiſe. 
3 4 
If "M Egypt's wretched Diet, 
Or for Soom? s helliſh Riot, 
Satan ſhall enflame my Heart ; * 


O 
O 


of True and Falſe Chriſtianity; 
O! My God, do Thou reſtrain me: 
O! beſtow in Plenty on me 4 
Grace to quench his fiery Dart. 

XI. | 


When Tem 1 near* has won me, 
Preſſing hard, and turning on me 
All ber Powers and Arts and Charms; 


In that Hour, My God, ſupport me: 
In that Hour, let Nothing hurt me: 


Save, oh, ſave me in thy Arms. , 


XII. 


When in Seas of Trouble toſſing, 


Friends deſerting, Terrors croſſing, 

All my Strength and Skill are — j 
From the threat ni — pak hide me: 
Be my Pilot too, — 


Safe tg Shore and — again. 
PART the Third. 


XIII. 
He that will not be deſerted 
Muſt in Jeſus be inſerted, 
And become a fruitful Tres, 
Hate all worldly Care ayd Pleaſure, 
Strive for Chriſi's moſh holy reale. 
And avoid Hypocriſ 7. 
XIV. K 
Who in Chriſt ſeeks his Salvation, 


Builds upon the beſt Foundation, 


Aud of gaining Heav'n is ſure © | 
AN! M 


And 
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And this Truſt in his 8 bo. 
Ev'ry Evil and Temptation 


Makes bim to — rr 


XV. 

God of Mercy, bleſs thy tet 
Form me to thy Holy Nature. 
Child-like Innocence be mine. 
Grant me Joy in thy Salvation: 


Grant me this ſweet ion, - 
That I'm deſtin'd to be thine. 


XVI. 
Reſignation to all Trial, 
Faith and Hope and Self-denial, 
Be the Rulers of my Days. 
Take me out of mere Profeſſion 
To 2 full and firm Poſſeſſion 
Of the Truth which Cbriſt diſplays. 


6: =5.-- 1 MW; 
Mocks 11 Scorns at my Condition, 
BabePs Curſing and 21 | 
Will be Nothing in my 
If my Saviour does not fly 
If my Saviour ſtands bit! ry me, 3 
| Where's the Rage I cannot bear??? 
2? Non. | 
0 Lord, heal my eorrupt Nature. 
Make, O make me a new Creature. 
And confirm me with the Scal 
Of thy Holy Gracious Spirit. 
And aboliſh my Self. Merit, | 
And whate'er withitands thy Will. 
| Ian EC SEM XIX. Make 


Pr rn) '\d.)0- 


Add my Friends and my Relations, 
To thy Holy Happy Nations, 


Make 


| Where thy Love and thy Careſſes 


_ . eaſure and adore Thee, 


of True and Falſe Chriſtianity. |. 


XIX. . 
[Make me fond of ſtill Receſſes ; 


May enflame and fix my Heart, 


To walk faithfully before Thee, 
And no more es” A depart. 


To the Empire of thy Grace. 
Guide *em by thy bleſſed Spirit : 
Lerem all at Length inherit 

N Joy n 


Bring both Jews and Gentiles to Thee: 
Bring thy ſtraying Sheep to know Thee: 
From their Blindneſs ſet them. free. 


Call, Thou loving faithful Shepherd, d | 


Call” em from the barren Deſart, 
To confeſs arid follow Thee. 
£51.35 NAMES 8 
Then wall all thy Flock, united, bt 
With their Lamps full trimm'd and Wb, 
Keep the Marriage of the Lamb; 
Their Redeemer ever praiſing, wy 


| Endleſs Hallelujabs railing 


And AER to his Name. 


Et r 
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Es Pricht der Unweiſer Mund wol. 
AIN fooliſh Men e boaſt 
Of God and true Religion: 1 
Their faithleſs Hearts are full of Luſt, 0. 
Their Life's a Contradiftionz: - . 
88 their very Frames v 
God's Holineſs abhors the fame; «© |. 
There's None doth Good, but Evil. [I 
The Lord, from his cœleſtial Throne, W 
Look'd down on evr'y Creature, - 
To find one Man who had begun : 
To love God's holy Nature; 1 60 
But all the Race was gone aſttay, 
All had forſook the ſaving Way 
Of Cur1sT's bright Revelation. 
N 1342: ©? 
How long will they be ignorant 


1 Of their Abomination, 
: Who thus deſpiſe my Covenant, 
| Nor ſpare my Holy Nation? 
2 | FO a They 
/ 
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They never call upon the Lord, ROO: 
But truſt unto their golden Hoard, = 
And Wen ety on Defenders 


45 "offS. 9 - 2 5 8 4 " 2 R 3 
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Yet are their Hearts in conſtant Pain, 
nd ſecret Fear and Trembling. 

God with his Srox Will remain, 
Where Saints are {till aſſembling : - * - 
But you deride the Poors Advice, 
Their greateſt Comfort you deſpiſe, 
That God's their only Refuge. 
O, that the joyful Day wou'd come, | 

To change our mournful Station, ] 
When God will bring his Children home, ö 
* | - And finiſh our Salvation | D . 
I Ihen ſhall the Tribes of Jacos ſing, | <P 

And JuÞaa praiſe their Lord and King, 2 

With laſting HALLELUIAUHS. 


a» 


EN [36 4 
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Of the Fall of: Man. 


Durch Adas me Pall ift pants deli. 


J. 


Of Nature Was infected, 


The Source, whence came the Poiſon dire, 


Was not to be correRed, 
But by God's Grace, which ſaves our Race 
From its entire Deſtruction. . 
The fatal Luft, indulg'd at firſt, 
Of Death was the Ion. 
since vs by Satan was inticd 
T'indulge her Deviation 


And ruin the Creation; 
What ſhou'd be done? but Gop the Sox 
Muſt in our very Nature 


H E N Adam fell, the Frame entire 


| From Gop's Command (which ſhe defis, 


Retrieve our Loſs by's Blood and Croſs, 


And fave the os 
+ . 1 
By one Man $ Guilt we are ulla d 


3 


Mankind from all this Evil 


And as we all, by Apam's Fall 


Were ſentenc'd to Damnation ; 


So 


Op) 


Of the Fall of Man. 35 


So the Man- God has by his Blood 


Regain d our loſt Salvation. 


IV. 


Has God beſtow'd his only Son 
On us rebellious Creatures, 

To ſave our Souls, which were undone, 
And waſh our ſinful Natures 

From all their Guilt by th? Blood he ſpilt ; 
By's Death and Reſurrection? 

Then no Delay ; this is the Day 
T'infure thy own Election. 


1 # 


CuR1sT is the Way, the Light, the Door, 
The Hope and Life eternal, 
The Father's Word and Counſellor 
To conquer Pow'rs infernal; 
Our ſtrongeſt Shield, tobtain the F ield ; ; 
The _ of Salvation. 
Have we a Share in him, who dare 
Aſſign us to Damnation? 


n U e 
That Man 3 is I impious and unjuſt, 
His Hope mination, 


Who Shes þ in | God not put his rut, 
For Help and for Salvation: 

He that will frame another Name | 
Than CuRIs T's, to juſtifie him, 

Will foon renounce his Confidence, 
When SATAN comes to try him. 


VII. But 


— 
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VII. 

But who 1 God his Hope and Tut, 

Shall never be confounged. 

No Cleaver to this Rock is loſt, 

Tho ev'ry where ſurrounded 

With daring Foes and trying Woes ; 
His Faith yet ſtands unſhaken. 

Who loves the Lord, ſhall by no Word 
Nor Woe be overtaken. 

. 

1 ſend my Cries unto the Lord, 

My Heart implores his Favour, 

To grant me of his living Word 
A never failing Sayour; 

That Sin and Shame may loſe hs Claim | 
To hinder my Salvation; 

In Cur1sT, the Scope of all my Hype, | 
Picape Death a COR, 


Thy Word's a 1 to my Feet ; ;. 
My Souls beſt Information; 

My fureſt Guide and Path to meet 
The 2 of Salvation: 

This leading Star, where't doth 

Reveals 45015 heav'nly Graces, 

Which are laid up for all that * 

* taſte * Lotd's nN ie 
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Ach Gott und H err! 6 
4 


0% God, my y Lord! | 

ow great's my Hoard 

S 80 Condemnation L 
| A where's the Means ; 
e In theſe ſad Scenes . 
wh To make ah a ? 

N 

Shall I, to cleanſe 

Me from my Sins, Ft: 
Traverſe all Lands and Oceans! 2 

Run to and fro. 
I o loſe my Woe? 
Oh! l fruitleſs $ caſey Notions ! + 


No, I will fly „„ 
' I0 God, and cry, 


, fave me from Damnation; +26. 
For what thy Son * 
Has freely done 

Is full Propitiation. 


9 . IV. But 


To threaten my Undoing, 


* 
* 


Of ReyyuTanos. 
In. 


But if thou wilt R 
Chaſtiſe my Guilt, 2 | 
And make me feel thine Arrows; ug — 
Chaſtiſe me here; * 
But peep me clear * 
1 


Of everlaſting 1 r 1 


And while, Mon High, 
Thy Arrows flie, 
O, grant me Reſi nation 
To thy bleſt Will, 
That ne'er did ill, 1 
And bring me to Salvation. 
„ 
And deal with me 
As ſeems to Thee 


Moſt good, O, Thou . Holy! 


Do but avert 3 355 

Th'eternal Smart 5 5 J 
That's due unto, my Fly. r 

VII.. Fe: 

As a poor Worm 
(Clouds A Storm N * 7: ' 0 

louds gath'ring, Thunder growling) 

In the Earth We 5 


And there abides 
While ſmoaking Show'rs are ens; 55 
1 VIII. 5 
So. waa MM: . -- + 5 
And Hell begin 5 


8 © 


pag — 


* | | 


Of RTI TAU. 
7 | Run to the Side? | 
5M Of CanisTs and Hide 
— Me from the Th ans Ruin. 
| : b AN <3 
"a wolliadel Sil: fic 


My Soul ſhall hide, 
When Death ſhall draw his Arrow. 
In Cungisr true Faith 

Redeems from Death ! 
And Hell and Sin and Sorrow. 


= + @ = 4 


O |! -Blefiedt b&;o.5.0- ft noni A 
Th' Eternal Three, yt 
The Father, Son and Spirit LAS FE: 
Bleſt Three in ue 9 
To whom the Son ttt 9704 unn 
Reſtores us by his Merit. 


e Aulein 2u 5655 215 we . 
180 IN Thee: Lord CirtsT, 18 bd my Hope 
| And only Conſolation ; OD 3 
know, thy Mercy bears me up; FLY 
. Whilſt in this mortal Station: 5 
50 None of the Holieſt round thy Throne, 
Nor any Saint on Earth, I own, 
a Can here relieve me in Diſtreſs. 


To Thee I preſs, 
Ran | > The Center of pe Happineſs. 


I. 1 


— 
- 


* 


II. 


I feel the Load of Sin, ks 9 
My Guilt beyond Expreſſion; 
But for thy Blood's ſake, Lord, forgive 
My numberleſs Tranfgreſſion ; "is 
And, cloathed with thy Righteouſneſs, 
Reſtore me to thy Father's: Grace, 
| To taſte his condeſcending Love: 
Lord, ſtill i Re. 
Thy Promiſe made me from above. 


̃ III. 
A living Faith, O Lord, beſtow 
On me thy feeble Creature, 
That I may taſte and ſee and know 
The Sweetneſs of thy Nature, 
And love my God in Word and Thought, 
And all my Neighbours as I ought; 


And when I leave this mortal Clay, 


<Wwmoence. „„ oe WW 


Oh, chage away 
The Pow rs of SATAN in that Day. 


5 
To our Almighty God abore, 
The Father everlaſting, 

To God made Man, his. Son and Love, 
| Whoſe Merit's never waſting, 
And to the HoLy GHOST be giv'n 
Immortal Praiſe in Earth and Heav'n: 

To Thee, the Holy God alone, 

Great Three in One, 
All Hpnour be for ever done. 
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e 


So wabr ich lebe, ſpricht\ dein Gott. 


To the Tune of: Our Father, wbo from 
_ H:auv'n above. ent thy 


x 


UR E as 1 live, thy Maker faith, 

I neer deſire the Sinner's Death, 
But rather that he turn betimes | 
From all his former Ways and Crimes, 


With true Repentance come to me, 
And live to all Eternity. 


II. 


0 Man! let this Word comfort thee- 
Sink not, great as thy Sins may be: 


' Lay hold on this free-offer'd Grace, 
That's here confirm'd by Promiſes, 


Nay, ſeal'd with God's moiſt folemn Oath, 
T >a re bleſt who their Tranfgreffions Ioath. 


III. 


But hate preſuniing Careleſneſs; 


Think not, there's Time — bor Grace; ; 
PI! firſt partake of youthful Mirth, 
Till I'm convinc'd, how wain's the Earth; 


Then ſhall my ſerious Thoughts begin 
To ſeek F orgiveneſs for * Sine 


an ; | IV. True 


94 id ReprnTan A 
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"True, God i is reid) with his Grace 

Repenting Sinners to embrace ; | 
Yet, who runs uphis Sinful Score 
On Grace, till he can fin no more, 

May find, to his amazing Coſt, 

Long ſuf ring. Mercy wholly loſt. 


V. 


Mercy thy God has promis d the, \ 

For CHRIST his Blood and Agony ; j 
Yet in his Word did never. ſay, 
That thou ſhow'dſt live another Day : 

That thou muſt die, he has reveard > 

But thi Hour of Death lies null conceal. , 


VI. 


To Day thou livſt: To Day r 2 0 

Leſt all thy Life ſhou'd be mi 177 lo 
Who's briſk to Day; looks fair and red; ; 
May lie to morrow ſick and dead: 


Who dies in his Impenitence, * Ss 
Will ever curſe his Negligenc s. 
5 . 95 
O bleſſed ESU] grant I may 14 


ae to Thee this very Bay, 

And live in conſtant Penitence, | 
Till Death repairs to call me hence, 
That I, in ewry Time and Place. 
we well 3 to end my 1 
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e 


Erbarm dich mein 0 Herre Gott. | 


On the Fifty fir Palm. 


1 


Hewy Pity. Lan Oo W. forgive! 
Is not thy Mercy ſtill ths lame 2 
Let a repenting Sinner live: 


; Pardon his Guilt who owns his Shame. 
If Thou thy udgments ſhouldꝰ ſt diſplay; 5 
I die; and Righteous is thy Name. 
I But, O my God, thy Judgments ſtay ; 
. For J confeſs my Sin and Shame. 


„ fg 

20 I from the Stock of Apam came 1 
112 And my ae, was unclean ; 5 
d; My whole Original is Shame; 
1 My Nature Nothing elle but Sin. 
No bleeding Bird, nor bleeding Beaſt, . 
i” Nor running Brook, nor: Flood, ; nor, Sca, 
Nor Hyſſop-Branch, nor Mr Prieſt, 

Can waſh my native Stain away. 


I 
O, cleanſe my att, and KO 2 ul; 
O, chear me with Forgiving Love; 
And make my hroken Spirit whole ; 
* Tas all my Sin and Shame „ 
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40 
A 


* 1 


on. 


Let not thy Spirit quite depart ; 
Hide not thy Love; hide not thy Face. 
O, cleanſe again my vicious Heart, | 


And fill it t with thy ſaving Grace. 
4 4 


The Wicked will teach thy Ways; 
And to confeſs their Saviour bring; 
And ſhew the Wonders of thy Grace; 
And teach 'em all thy Praiſe to ſing. 
O, Gracious God | my Heart inſpire 
With ev'ry Movement of thy Grace: 
And touch my Tongue with hallow'd Fire, 
To praiſe the Lord my l 


V. 


No Sacrifice doſt Thou require, 
Beſides a Heart that's broke for Sin; 5 

I bring it then, at thy Deſire 
And it is All that I can bring. | 

Thy own JERUSALEM rebuild 3 | 
And raiſe her broken Walls again ; 0 


And be ſhe with thy Glory filPd, 


To joy all Thoſe that th thy — 


— 


* 
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Aus tiefer N of fre i ich n F rs 
On the CXXXth Palm: 


ut of the Deeps of dark Diftress , 
The Deeps of Deſperation, | 
I cry to Thee, my God, for Grace, 
For Love and for Salvation. | 
Father Almighty, ſhould thine Eye 
Be ſtrict to mark Iniquity, 
Oh! who could —_ before Thee. 
But (Praiſe eternal to thy Name) 
Thou haſt a Throne erected, | 
A Glorious Throne of Grace, where Man 
Was never yet rejected. 


For Mercy is with Thee, our God ; 
'Thy Son Wo ſealed with his Blood 


Our Pardon and Nm. 
In Thee ond I put my Truſt, 
Diſclaiming all Self- Merit. 


JO, Mighty, Merciful aud Juſt ! 


Thee 1 adore i in Spirit. 
To thy bleſt Word full Truſt 1 give : : 
'Tis my Support while yet I live; 


And will ſu upport me dying. 8 
0 IV. With 


98 Of ReEPENTANCE.. 
| IV. 
With more Impatience far than Thoſe | 
That languith for the Morning 
I languiſn till Thou ſhalt difclofe = 
Thy Love to me returning. 
Ye Sons of ISRAEL, wait the Day . 
Wait till th Almighty ſhal! ar 
His Mercy and his Bleſſing. 
. 5 
On's Merc he iſſues out 
For Sins, 4 8 be Remiſſion : - 
There All's forgiven and forgot; 
For CxR1sT makes. Interceſſion. 
He turns our Feet from ſinful Ways. 
Oh, endleſs is his Lowe and Ee 
By ws is ISRAEL 9 


JESTER EE 


vl Straff. mich nicht in auen, Zurn. 1 


1 
My God, avert * storm 
Of thine Indi gnation: 
Spare a ſinful feeble Worm, a 

1 Tho' Abomination. 

= O my God, 

= Taurn the Rod 
From thy wretched Creature. 
Heal his ſinful Nature. 


8 $5 ah, . | 
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Sy | POT 6 


Under ding aflicting Touch 


Day and Night I languiſſi; 
Streaming Sorrows waſh my, South; 
I'm pierc'd through with 2 ; 
And am hoarle. 
Thro' the Courſe 
Of a long Complaining, 


| All my Powers ſtraining, 


. 
Sorrow darkens all my Days. 
Night ſtill hears me wailing, 
And the Minutes, as they paſs, 
Mournful o'er me telling. 
Oh, my Blame 
Oh, my Shame 
That t Le deen audacious | 
Gainſt a God ſo gracious, | 
. 
Lord, mine Eve's sconſum'd with Grief 
And my Heart with ſighing : _ 
Yet that thou wouldſt grant Relief, 
I cannot ceaſe crying. 
Lord! how long 
Shall my Song b 
Dwell on La mentation, 
Void of Conſolation. 


. 


Har pea Duſt and Aſhes ſpeak : 


Favour: my Petition: 


Save me for thy Mercy's Sake; „ 
Save me from Perdition 3 
0 - Hear 


(200+ F REPENTANCE. 


Hear my Groans ; 3 
Heal my Bones, 
Which (Oh! angry Token) 
Theu, My God, haſt broken. 
; ".., 
* Lord, my fainting Spirit ſave 
| BE From the wrathful Sentence, 
Saye from Death; for in the Grave 


There is no Re dentance. 
Hear my Moan 


. 
was; 


c Thou alone 
3 Fro my Sins canſt free me, 
And from Death redeem me. . 
I VII. I 
4 Fly, ye Tem Heavn is mov d. 
4 . Mercy is deſcending. © 5 
God has all my Pray'r a prov'd ; „„ Wh 
2 All my Griefs are en ing. V 
J „ e N The 
$ Mercy's nigh. - „ B 
1 Him Thou ſt long tormented '. 3 
| Now ſhall live ee Js The 
| | 5 | F 
| 1M 
IK " Wh 
. Ls: 
3 T'ol 
| The 
| Wh 
f 
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Of Faith and Juſtification. 7 


Es ift | das Hey uns kommen ber. 


= ; p 
LDIR whole Salvation doch depe end 
On God's free Grace, and S Tr ; 

All our good Works can ne'er defend 
A Boaſt upon our Merit 1 
Derived is our Righteouſneſs F = 
F rom Chriſt and his attoning Grace ; . AB 
He is our Mediator. i __ 
| II. : i 


What God commanded in the Law 
Was far beyond our Doing :. 

There finful Nature Nothing ſaw 
But hopeleſs Death and Ruin. 

The fiery Mount ſpreads black Deſpair : 

There's no Reprieve nor Pardan there 
For us Apoiiate-Wretches. 


III. 


7 - Who can maintain the bold Conceit, . 
That poor Mankind was able 
T'obſerve by Means of nat'ral Light, 
The firſt and ſecond Table ? 
The Law reveals the Root of Sin, 
Which lay before conceabd within, 


07 „Wun all its helliſh Branches. 


IV. No! 
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Of Faith and Juſtification. 
1 

-No ! Was beyond all human Art 
To purge that deep Pollution; 
All Means to move the poiſomd Dart 
Confirm'd the foul Difuſion. | 
The Lord a feigned Work abhors ; 
Mere Fleſh increaſes but the EY 

Of our intaiPd Corruption. | 


1 b. # 0 
. The Law cried, uſtice muſt be done, * 
Or Men doom'd to Damnation: 


But Mercy fent th' eternal Son, 

Who purchas'd our Salvation, 

| Fulfill the Law in its Extent, 

And gave its Wrath a thorough Vent, 
"To pals the Sons of Apam. 


VI. 
Thus having all the Law fulfill'd 


Through CHRIS r's bleſt Croſs and Paſſion, 


He's now the Rock, whereon we build 
Our Faith and whole Salvation. | 
We call him Lord, our Righteouſneſs, _ 
— Whoſe Death has purehas' d Life and Grace, 
And ranſom'd us for ever, © 


- 


| VL. 

My Faith avoids all Doubt and Fear ; 

Thy Word can ne'er deceive me; 
Thou ſay'ſt no Sinner ſhall deſpair, 
None FD who believes Thee. 
Who reſts on God, and is baptiz'd, 

Is ſurely the Redeem'd by CurIsT, 

And ſcapes eternal Torment. 


VIII. The 


Of Faith and Juſtification. 103 
VIII. 
The Man that bears the Faith that ſhines 
In Works of chriſtian Merit, 
Is juſtified; and bears the Signs 
Of a confeſſing Spirit. 
A living Faith'ès what God regards 
His Love doth Good without Rewards. 
Art thou new born in Spirit ?. 
IX. 
| The Law reveals fins Sinfulneſs, 
Inhancing th' Accuſation, 
The Goſpel tenders ſaving Grace 
| For Sinners Conſolation; . 
I Bids all lay hold on I Esu's Croſs; _ 
Ihe Law could neer retrieve our Loſs, 
With all its beſt Performance, _ 
True genuine Goſpel-Works denote | 
n A Faith of God's infpiring. - © <® 
That Faith is vain, which is remote 
And from Good Works retiring. 
| Yet Faith alone's what juſtifies, 
e, | The Love hour Neighbour well imp lies, 
| We are ſincere Believers. 


. 


| "TI. 

The living Hope with Patience waits 
God's promis'd Conſolation, : 

Takes all the Turns of Eaſe and Streights 
With Chriſtian Reſignation- 

God knows the Time for our Relief, 

T'aſſwage our greateſt Pain and Grief, 

In him we have. Affiance. 

if] 


XII. Be 


* * . 
1 


104 Of Faith and Juſtification, | 
„ 


Be not caſt down, when he delays 
To crown thine Expectation. ; 
He then is neareſt, when thy Ways 
Seem full of Deſolation 3 Sr 
On his eternal Word rely, 
Een tho' thy wav'ring Heart deny, 
And truſt in thy Redeemer... . 


| AE ; ; 
To Father, Son and Holy Ghoſt 5 Hi; 
Immortal Praiſe be given; HP 
Whoſe Paſſion to reſtore Men loſt 
Is all the Song of Heaven. 
May JEws and all the Gentile-Raee 
Soon call Thee Lord their Righteouſneſs : 
Thy Name be ever hallowd. 


XIV. - 

Thy.Kingdom come, thy Will be done 

As *tis by Saints in Glory; _ 
With daily Bread our Tables crown ; . 

Forgive our Sins before Thee, b 
As we forgive our Debtors here: Be Te 
Let no Temptation breed Deſpair > 4 Crea 

From Ill redeem us, Amen. x At 


Of 


A a Chiiftian Life and 
Converfation. 


Hilf mir mein Gott! Bil, ARES dir. 


1 
ORD, raiſe i in me a conſtant Flame 
- "I undefil'd Devotion, 
o ſeek to thy Almighty Name 
" When Sin 1n me's in Motion. by 
Vouchſafe, that I with Joy eſpy 
'Thy Preſence. i in Affliction; 
And grant me Care to ſhun the Snare 
Of ſinful Contradiction. 


II. 
Draw me - by pemtential Smart 

To holy Reſignation ; - 

Create anew my vicious Heart, 
And make it thine Oblation. 

Let me ſhed Tears for all the Years 
Miſpent in ſinful Pleafure. 

Give gen'rous Hands to make Amends 
For waſted Time and Treaſure. 


III. 


Quench all my Luſt and carnal Fire 


The Fuel of Damnation, 


P And 
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106 a Chriſtian Life 
And turn the Stream of my Deſire 
To ſtrive for my Salvation; 
Lord, grant, that I may ne'er deny 
Thy Truth in Perſecution, l 
Thy Grace ſuppreſs all Selfiſhneſs, 
To keep me from wo 
All angry Motions turn in me 
Into a meek Behaviour; 
Endow me with Humility, 
The Garment of my Saviour: 
Whate'er of Sin remains within, 
Deſtroy in its firſt Movement: | 
Let Love and Peace, the Fruits of Grace, 
Make daily new AT 6 | 


Encreaſe Faith, Hope, and Charity, 
By holy Meditation, 

And make me tread with Conſtancy 
The Paths of thy Salvation. 


To guard my Tongue from ſpeaking wrong 


Or giving bad Example, 
The Body feed, yet take great Heed, 
Not to defile thy 1 | 


Grant, that by faithful Diligence 
I may adorn my Station, 
Nor by proud impious Pretence 
Loſe thy Communication. 
Indecency and Cruelty 
Remove from Thought and Action; ; 
Hard-heartedneſs.and ev'ry Vice 
Root out, with their Infection. 


VII. Mak: 


* 1 107 
VII. 
Make me, by foll'wing good Advice, „ 
Forſake diſcover'd 8 5 
The Needy help without Bigguiſ we 
And Friends and Foes to pray 2 1. 
Serve ev'ry Mortal as I can; 
Hate Sin, and ſhun its Pleaſure. ſe 
Thy ſaving Word conduct me, Lord, 
Till I een thy 3 | 5 


e e 


Upon the Lon ps PRAYER. 


Vater unſer im Himmeliichk | 
57 \UR Father! who from Heay'n above 
Bidſt us to live in conſtant Love, 
As Brethren, and in Truth to join, 
Tadore this Father -· Name of thine, 


Grant we may always pray to Thee 
In Spirit and Sincerity. 
£74: bbs IN 
Thy Name be hallow'd ev ry where; 3 
Make us to read thy Word with ure, b 
That we may live accordingly7r:: 
And praiſe thy ſacred Name on bigh; 7:40 8 
| From All that's falſe, and 75 that of vain 
ake Toy poor, thy wand'ring Flock reſtrain. 
| ; P2 III. T 


— 


1708 Of PRAYER. 
| III. 
Thy Kingdom come; thy Grace be bib. 
Ober all the Earth, o'er all the Sky; 
The Holy S irit (SZ 7 
Beſtow his Gifts on Human Race. 


From Satan's woful Tyranny, 
Keep all thy,C 9 ſafe and froe. 


ng IV”; 


Thy Will be Jone on Earth, as . 
As *tis in Heav'n, where Angels dwell; 
In Joy and Sorrow make our Mind 
Be thearfully to Thee rehen'd ; | 
And all our carnal Motions ſtill. . RY Bl 
That do withſtand thy holy Will. q 
or OT 
Give us this Day, our daily Bread, 
And what we want for preſent Need: | 
From foul Contention, Strife, and War, 
From Dearth and Peſt, remove us far. 
Preſerve our Peace and Liberty; 1 
From filthy Lucre ſet us rer. | 


VL 
Forgive us all our Treſpaſſes, 
That are ſo great and numberleſs ; 
And make us willing to forgive | 
Our- Foes, and with them kindly live. J. 
Let mutual Love ani Charity 1 | 
Unite thy Chriſtian Family. 


WEnn an 


Into Tanptatiog lead us eg. 
When Satan lays his ſecret Plot, 
O, lend us thine Almighty Hand 
To fi ght. with Courage, and withſtand : 
That, and with Faith, as with a Shield, 
We c at laſt N the F ield. | 
e 
At length enlarge and ſet us troe We 
From Sin, and all its Miſery : $5 
Redeem us from eternal Death ; 1 
Thy Grace ſupport our dying Breath; r 
And be our Death an Entrance bleſt 
Into a yon eternal Reſt. - T 3c 


IX. 


For thing's J the Poy 1 the Glory thine, 
And thine for ever RET remain. | 
Increaſe ur Faith 5 and guide our Ways; 4 
And give us Grace thy Name to praiſe. 
According to thy ſacred Word, = 
A ee men us afford. | 
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7 he Golden Alphabet. 


Allein auf Gott Na dein V. ertraun. 


, 


To the Tune : 0 Lord, haw many Mo fries 
J. 
Lone it God put thou thy Truſt : 
Who truſts in Man, depends on Duſt. 
There's None but God tos Prom mile r 
The Old Simplicity 3 loſt. 


15 of Loſing thy $00 ood . 
or Credit's of a tender Frame 
By Pain and Labour 'tis atchiev'd ; . 
Once loſt, e be retriey'd. 
hatting avoid, but rather hear, 
Wilt thou with any Grace appear. 
Grave Silence meets with ſure Reſp 3 
But Fratim n Neglect. 
ſpiſe thy ſelf © reſpect the Great, 
Noi Achern Wrath anc thy 1 
Wilt thou find Comfort in Diſtreſs ? | 
The Meaneſt treat with ä | 


* | 
| | | xpel all naughty Thoughts, and flee | 
hoſe Scandals of Proſperity. 


The Lord thy Plenty doth beſtow _ 
To make thee great and humble too. 
VI. Fea 


T9 T | 


14 
| 
| 
| 
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The Gol DpRN ALPHABET. |, 1II 
—_ VI. 


i Per thou the Lord, and prize him more 


han radiant Gold and richeſt Oar : | 
Gold may: be ſpent, but Godly Fear 
Is a rich Store will neer impair. 


„ oy 
| ( xi to the Lord with chearful Had, 
Whe 


n God his Bleſſings doth impart ; 
Left thou ſnou'dſt meet the wotul Fate, 
Which CuRIST of Dives did relate. 

| VIII. 
aſt thou receiv'd a Benefit ? 
With Gratefulneſs thy ſelf acquit. 
Pity ſincere do thou expreſs | 
When thou ſe'eſt others in Diſtreſs. 


IX. 
Jaz Lakilr ſpend thy youthful Age ; 
That brings a goodly Heritage: 


Hard Work's unfit for Silver-Hair, 
When Weakneſs multiplies thy Care. 
X. 


K ind be to All, yet truſt but Few ; 8 | 
Pretended Friendſhip bid Adieu; 2 88 


Think on the Word, found true of Old, 3 D | 
What gliſters is not always Gold. 


XI. 
13 no Diſturbance ſeize thy Hes 
When frowning Fortune ſeems to thwart: 
A hard Beginning, when it ends 
Will make thee * than full Amends. 
XII. 
Nr aſter thy choPric Thoughts within; z 
angry, but commit no Sin; 0 
| For 


— 


112 | I Got pr * AtpHABEY. 


For Wrath beſ; aks thee Satan's Slave, 
Who cart di ſcern what's true or ſafe. 


__ 
eber be altiach's to live and Letn, 
di 


thou wilt mind thy main Concern: 
Wiſe Men make ey'ty Place their Home; 
But Stluggards . where er they comę. 
ne Party hear, but thine App lauſe 
Defer, till thou know 'ſt th'other's Eauſe: 
Be juſt, tor Prejudice miſguides; 
There s often Faults on both the Sides. 


Pu dates its feſt A iginal 
From Lucifer's and Adam's Fall: 


Are Many loſt by Wind and Tide? 
More ſuffer ShiOvreck by their Pride. 


. . 
uote Nothing, but what edifies; 
A falſe Report ſoon grows and dies. 


A Gentleman well bred and born, 
Gives all he hears a loving Turn. 
R 
ely in all thine Exigence 
On thy Creator's Providence: 
None is forſaken by the Lord, 
W hoſe Life is guided by his Word. 
XVIII. 
hort is thy Time ; Tide ſtays for Mots; 'Y 
The World's a Flaſh, that ſoon is gone. 
Be not beguil'd with fenſual Charms; 
10 Life's at Stake in Dinab's Arms. 


XN Thou 9 


be GoLpen: ALPHABET. We - 


. 
n muſt continue doi 


But Kill expect to be 7 5 
- What Action know'ſt thou ever CIT 
Which was ett by Ew'ry one. 


| . 
pon no Riches ſet thy Heart, 
Lek it ſhow'd break, if hey depart : 
That Man is wiſe, whoſe Heart is there, 
"Where never fading Freaſures are. 
XI. 
ill Any one contend with THEE! ? 
Be rather mute tllan diſagree. 
One Contradiction rai es Ten, 9 
And they will end; you know not when. 


XXII. et, 
erxes, \relying on his Hoſt, - N 
Was baffled'i in his haughty Eoaſt. A 


Art thou at War? rely on God, | 
Who bringeth Peace, and brings the Rod. 


XXIII. 
oung thy Creator learn to fear, 
Wilt thou thy Courſe moſt wiſely ſteer.  / 
Thy future Harveſt will be ſeen; ; ! i 
Such as thy Life and Seed have been & 7 


— ERIE 
eal for thy God prolongs thy Days.” 
Be circumſpedct in all thy Wayͤs 
Things done without a wiſe Forecaſt 


Have ruin'd Multitudes at tlaſt. de 
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Of Hir ri tual Combat. 


Ich mo u dir Herr 7 Chr) ri L 
1. 
118 
O Thee, 0 Lord, 1 ſend my Cries: | To 
O! let them riſe to Heaven. 


And let to all my Pray*rs and Sighs. - By T 
A gracious Ear be given. a 
O! make thy Word my firm Support: 4 T} 
And grant me Faith ſo ſaving, 
That I, having OS B 
A cleans d and humble Heart, 4 
May all thy Statutes live in. 
$i | 
And Oh, I pray Thee, O my God, m; 1 fg 
Oh! give me no Denial, 8 gu 
Deſtroy not with thy wrathful Rod * 
Me in the fiery Tryal. '.% * Is 
Give living Hope when I go hence, * 
And, with all Reſignation, | t 
Deteſtation ip | 
Of all Sell Confidence „ N 


Concerning my Salvation. 


III. Grant] - 


Of Spiritual Combat 116 
Grant me a good forgiving Mind 
To All that Evil bring me: 
Caſt all my num'rous Sins behind; 
Renew thy Life within me. 
Thy Word be my continual Food 
To keep my Soul from ſtarving, 
And from ſtarting 


* — 2 * r — * 

* E - 8 oY; W 7 

A 
= 


From Thee when SaTaN's Brood | 1 

1 My Ruin is concerting. I 
& RL es 1 
Let neither Luſt nor Fear prevail 3 | 1 

To draw me from my Duty: 6: 

By aiding Grace I ſhall not fail bi 

To walk in Faith and Beauty. | 1 

For who has ought but what thou giv'ſt? A 

Thy Favour nane can merit ; 122 7:9 4 

But thy Spirit, 02 ; | 1 

By whom thou all reliey'ſt, | =_ 

Can graciouſly confer it. 1 

1 fight, Lord IE sus! and withſtand, Y 
But, oh, in ſlipry Places; | 1 

Support me with thy mighty Hand, i 

And thine abundant Graces. | 


When Sin and SATAN raiſe their Force, 
Let me not be aftrighted, = TW. 
But delighted 
To run my Chriſtian Courſe, 
Till Tm with Thee united. 


Grant - 22 | In 


* 
\ 


116 


In dich bab ich ref. Har. JE 


1. 


eat God in Thee L put my „Tena, 
: Preſerve my Soul from being let 
n | 


Shame and Deſolation; -_. 
Thy Grace, O Lord 1, Mil record 
To ev ry Generation. 
II. 
Vouchſafe to lend a gracious Ear, 
When I to Thee direct my Pray'r; 
Relieve thy helpleſs Creature ; 
From outward Woes and ſecret Foes 
Redeem my fallen Nature. 
_- 208K . 
Thy ſaving Name is my Defence; 


1 ok and draw Salvation thence ; b 


Thy Grace is my Pavillion ; 76 
Thou art the God, whoſe very Nod 
Can cruſh an en yin i 


My Rock, Ml Refuge, and my Tow r! ] 


I reſt upon thy mighty Pow'r, 
And truſt thy Revelation: 
In thy Relief 1 5 my Grief 
Gainſt Satan's Machination. 
| Mann 


Whate'er my Fears and Foes ſuggeſt, 
Thou art my Hope, my Joy, my Reſt, 


My Boaſt and ſure Protection. 
Within thy Care I boldly dare 
T' whole World and Hell's Inſection. 


VI. My 


en ** * , 2 
A 
1 * 
9 
2 


Of Spiritual Combat. 117 


| VI. 
My Spirit I commit to Thee. | 
My Saviour, ne'er depart ; me, 
But grant me thy Salvation. 11 
In th' Hour of Death retake my Breath | 
Into thy Habitation. = 
VII. 
All Honour Might and Majeſty 
To Father, Son and Spirit be, 
The Three for ever glorious; | 
In whoſe rich Grace well run our Race, 
Till we come off victorious. 


05 8b or e g ef Gif 03 els ir ef HDD ab rbb 
Upon Spiritual Diftreſs. 


Tremor Gott ich muſs. dir Klagen. 


P ART the Firſt 


| I. 
Aithful God I lay deore Thee 
All the Anguiſh of my Heart: 
Tho? thou know'it how Grief has tore me, 
Better than I can impart: 
Lord my Weakneſs makes me cry, 
In Temptation when I vye | 
With the Fiend, that nk bereave me 
Of the Faith defien'd to ſave me. 


II. | 
Thou from whom Nought i is conceaeld, 
Know how vain's my Care and Strife ; 5; 
. | 5 n 


* * 10 * 1 * TRY Parry "ET ** 2. 


118 Upon Spiritual Diftreſe, 
In thy Word thou haſt revealed, 


That free Grace reſtores my Life: He 
All the Good 1 find in me, "yt ' 
Doth proceed alone from Thee; Of 
Thou thy ſaving Health beſtoweſt i 4 
On thoſe thau in Mercy knoweſt. Kh 
III. le Le 
Unto thee, my God Pm crying, FORE 
In'this great — ; | i 
Hear my deep and frequent Sighing, 7 
Caſt me not away — thee, Rc 
Satan's: Malice overthrow, - _ | g 
Strengtben me againſt the Foe; Ar 
Ever keep my Faith from failing, ( 
Ixsus! make thy Grace Ning. In 
„ Tt 
Jesv ! ! Source of our Adoption, : 
Thou, who never didſt rejet 5 


Thoſe that mourn their ſad Corruption, 
But doſt all thy Sons direct: 
Tho' our Faith as ſmall, through Fear, 


As a Muſtard Seed appear, 65 | Gr 
Thou canſt make it, O Faith's Fountain, = 
Mighty to remove a Mountain. | Th 

V. i; : 

Let me find, O my 31 Qu 

Mercy in mine Agony; 111 PF 
| Make me conquer the Blaf phemer, ] 
| And break from his Slavery : 5 ] 

Strength of Faith add by thy Word ; : 

Grant to me thy Spirit's Sword GL 
Thus ſhall. Satan be deceived, 710515 3 


And his Darts of Fonts bereaved. Ho- | 


Upon Spiritual Diſtreſs. 119 
a . | 
Holy Ghoſt, of equal Honour, 
With the Father and the Son, 

Of all Gifts the only Donor, 
Hear me from thy Holy Throne; 
Through thy Mercy I believe; - 

Let me not my felt deceive, 
But depend in my Unfitneſs 
On thy all- ſufficient 23 
Rouze me up from preſent Dullneſs; 
Thy good Work in me advance ; 
And relieve me, from the Fuilneſs * 
Of thy gracious Countenance: 
In me keep the Spark of Grace, 
That with Joy I run the Race, 
And obtain the Prize of Soc, 
Which J ever keep my Eye on. 


PART the Second. 


e 
| Greateſt Gop! beyond Relation, 
| Ever bleſſed ONE in THREE! 
Thou alone art my Salvation, 
Strengthen mine Infirmity: 
Quench thou Satan's fiery Dart, 
Fer it reach my trembling Heart, 
Leſt the Want of Conſolation. 
Drive me into Deſperation. 
Guard me from his vile Devices, ob 
Which thou know'ſt are numberleſs 3 
1502 Py Keep 
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1 Upon Spiritual Diſtreſs. 
Keep me free, when he i intices, 
From a fatal Careleſneſs: 
Grant me ſuch a Strength that 1 
May withſtand him valiantly, 


And avoid his ſecret Paces, - 
Thro' thine all-ſufficient Graces. . 


X. 
Reach thy Hand to thy frail Greature, 
That is now in Terror faſt, 
Shrinking under feeble Nature, f | Ke 
Till the mighty Storm is lt. A 10 
Lead me by the Holy Ghoſt, 
So that Satan may not boaſt 
Of his having diſappointed 
Me, thy Child, thou 3 anointed. 


— — 
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Come, O Mighty, whom I wait on; 
Be my Rock a onfidence; 
P've not Strength ta combat Sa AN. 
Raiſe me to ſome Eminence 3 
And relieve me with thy Shield, 
That I may obtain the Field, 
1 | Overcome that grand Deſtroyer, 1 
q VM That has ever been a Lyar. 9 
IF XII. 
All my Life ſhall be employ wy gi: 
1. ng In by! Praiſe, with all my Might, 
That the Fiend has been deſtroyed, 
And with Shame has loft the Fight - ; 
Glorious ſhall thy Mercy be, 
Here, and in Eternity ; 85 
Heav'n and Earth, G great Jehovah  - 
* reſound with en and ait 71 
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Of the Myſtery 97 the 
Croſs. . 


Kommt ber uu nr, Hriclt Cortes Sobn, 


YOme TAE [ faith our bleſſed "PAT 
Come all to me with one Accord, 
e heavy laden Creatures 
Come hither, all ye weary Souls: 
PII give you Reſt fi rom all your Toils, 
And mould anew your Natures. 


| II. 
My Yoke is ſweet, my Purthen li ht ; 8 
Who'll take it up ſhall ſcape the Weight 


Of laſting 9 — 9 þ 
I will aſſiſt him with my Strength, 
To conquer Sin, and gain at 'Length 
The Prize of his . EIN | Y 
HI F = 
My ative and my paſſive Zeal 4 
Was to perform my Father's TY 
And f t a bright Example, 3 | 
Toguide your Fhoughts and Actions by; a 
If this is fix'd before your Eye, * 
Tear Heart ſhall be my Temple. 


IV. The 


122 Of the Myſtery F the Croſs. 
IE. 


The World would, chuſe the Bliſs I ew, 
Was it not charg d to bid Adieu 
To its own Will and Pleaſure: 


Alas ther Vis no other Path 


But a true meek and humble Faith 
That leads to endleſs Treaſure : 


V. 

What Creature on this Earthly Ball 

Was ever found, ſince Apam's Fall, 
Without its rueful Story. 

Who'll here not bear for Tr Sake, 

Hereafter endleſs Shame ſhall take, 
And ſtrip of all his Glory. | 


VI. 3 
To Day the Man looks bright and gay; 5 
Anon falls ſick and faints away; | 
Or Death cuts ſhort his Flower. 
_ Tuſt asa Lilly blooms and dies, 
So uick away the World ſtill flies 
ith all its Fame and Power. 
VII. 
The Worldling dreads the Name of Death ; 
And ſtartled 14 a dying Breath 29 
He makes a quick Submiſſion. 
He tires himſelf with Trifles here, 


Th' immortal SouPs his meaneſt Care, IB. 


Whilſt 1 in a hail Condition. 
VIII. 


But when he feels, he cannot live, 


He fancies, that a Lord forgive 
Will purchaſe his Salvation : 


But, 


Of” the. Myſtery of the Croſs. 123 
But, ah the long rejected Grace 


May no more ſhine upon his Face, 
I no more have Compaſſion. 


IX. 


What doth the Miſer's Store TY 2 
Or what the Voung Man's Strength? Both fail, 
When Death's to give the Trial: 
Haſt thou at Hand the richeſt Store, 
All Earthly Wit, all earthly Power, 
Death would take no Denaal. 
X. 
No Ref; ite benin can obtain; 

All worldly Grandeur is in vain, 
To thwart the fatal Sentence: 
Who will not ſeek his Saviour's Face 
In the bright Days of offer d Grace, 

Mult gie without Repentance. 


XI. 


| But ye, FRM Follwers of the Lamb, 


15 


But, 


That ſuffer here in IEsus Name, 
Your Croſs ſhall end in Glory: 

Keep cloſe to God's revealed Will, 

pris: ſtill keep up a Chriſtian Zeal, 
To ſlight Than 8 tranſitory. 


XII. 
Return ye Good for evil Deeds ; 


7m Lese at laſt ſucceeds, 


Spite of Worldly Croſſes ; 
Give od the Vengeance of your Cauſe; 
Obſerve your Sayiour's Goſpel-Laws, 
He will retrieve your Loſſes. 
7 R 1 XIII. Were 
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XIII. 


Were you to live in canftant Eaſe, 


And live as long as you ſhould pleaſe,  - 


Your Faith wou'd ſoon be waſting; 


But Croſſes keep, like wholeſome Salt, 


The Fleſh from Falling ee, 
And Ruin I. 


A 
Think not, the Croſs a bitter Pill; 
Reflect what Reprobates muſt feel 
In their deſpairing Station, 
Where Soul and Body muſt endure 
Pains paſt Expreſſion and paſt Cure, 
Without the leaſt Ceſſation. | 
| . XV. 
But you, that make A better Choice, 
Shall ſhare yonr great Redeemer's Toys 
When this your Warfare's over ; 
No Mortal Tongue can cer expreſs, 


With what Rewards the God of Grace 


Will crown his faithful . 
XVI. 
And what our great and gracious. Lord 
Has promis'd in his holy Word, 
And ſeal'd with his own Spirit, 
He will perform and ſafely bring 


Our Souls where Saints and Angels ſing 


Of his eternal Merit. 


Al 
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Ab 949 wie e manches ee 


. 
Lord. TS EN many Milotics. * 
Aſſault and diſcompoſe my Peace; 
The Path that leads to Siox's Gate 
Is full of Thorns, IH very ſtreight. 


How hard it is Ter Fleſh and Blood. 

To ſeek the everlaſting Good; 
I know not where to turn my N | 
But, W to l redeeming Grace. 


My Heart has never been diſmay 3 
Whene' er to thee it look d for Aid; 
No Mortal yet was ever loſt, 
Who put in ma alone his Truſt. 
That thou art God, as well as Man, 7s 
Lord, thy redeeming Pow's makes Plan ; 
No greater Wonder has been heard, 
Than this, that * in Fleſh appeird. 


He ſav'd us by his 3 and Tomb, 

From Sin, and trom the Wrath to come: 
My ]zsv, Lord and God alone! 
What Name is 8 than thy — 


No Grief can ever be ſo ſore, 
But thy Salvation cheers us more; 
No Pain ſo raging but thy Name 
3 1 17 aſſwage and heal the ſame. 


{cb | VII. Nay, 
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Fl Nay, though my Fleſh 158 Heart ſhou'd fail, My 
| Thy Preſence, Lord! will yet = 1 
Enjoying thee, and thy free Love, 1 

1 ſhare the Bliſs A, _ Above. 1 " 


Thine would L be in Soul and Mind, 
And leave Sin, Death, and Hell behind ; 
| Nor can 1 better fix my Truſt, . 

Than in the God of 6 Gan I boaſt, 


| IX. 
Thou never canſt forſake thy Child, 
That by thy Grace is reconcild'; | WI 
Thou art the Shepherd of my Soul; of My 
That ever keeps me fo und and whole. 1 


PART the Second. 


Thou art my Comfort and Renown, 
My Treaſure and eternal Crown ; 
No Tongue can tell, no Voice can ſing 


What Joy the Name - Chriſt doth — 


Ane 

He that has Faith and Charity, | Wi 

Can by Experience join with me; 1 

I'd make this bold Aſſertion good, A 
And dare to ſeal it with my Blood: | 

XII. | Preſ 

Were there no Jay in God for me, Tha 

*T were better I ſhould never be ; | * 

For he that has not CHRIST within, L 


1s dead i in la and Sin. 


XIII. My N41 
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XIII. FER: 
ul, ] My Soul's fond Bridegroom and Delight; 
Thou Pearl, above all others bright, 
In thee I juſtly more rejoice, 
Than in the World's moſt glitt'ring Toys. 
As often as I think on thee, © 
My Heart for Joy doth leap in me; 
When &er I fix in thee my Hope, 
I find a Comfort bears me up. 
e 
When in my Pain I pray and ſing, 
My Heart is quite another Thing; 
Thy Spirit witneſſes, that this 
Is but the Fore-taſte of thy Bliſs. 
Therefore while Life remains with me, 
Pll bear the Croſs, and follow thee : 
To Thee direct this Heart of mine; 
Let it to Nothing elſe incline, _ 
1 XVII. ; +01 
And aid me by thy mighty Grace, 
With Joy to run my Chriſtian Race.; 
Help me to conquer Fleſh and Blood, 
And make my Chriſtian Warfare good. 
. 
Preſerve my Faith from Error free, 
That I may live and die in Thee; 
My Saviour, grant me my Deſire, 
Let me be Thine when I expire. 
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Of Self-Demial. 


Feſu meine Freude 
1. , 


E 8 Ut S6arts of Gladneſs, 

Comfort in my Sadneſs, 

Thou canſt end my Grief ; 
Lord, thy Sight Tm wanting, 


| While my. Heart is panting, 


After thy Relief. 
Saviour Chriſt ! my Lamband Prieſt Li's 
Heav'n and Earth, without thy Treafure, 
Can afford no Pleaſure. 


Under th Probing,” 
Hell and Sin's Infection 
Cannot hurt my Heart. 


Winds may roar and thunder 3 


Satan ſeek to plunder; 
Vain is alfhis Art. 
Lightnings Glare may ſadly ſcare. 
er diſturb the whole Greation, 
LEns1sr i Ho my- Salvation. 


T defy all Evil, 

Sword, Death, Hell, and Devil,, 
With their Slaviſh Fear. 

Tho' the World's me ſtinging, 


Let I will be ſinging, 


For my God 1s near. Satan' 


Of Self-Deitial. '' Jag 
Satan's Clan may curſe and ban 
N88 Farth and Hell muſt ſoon be quiet, 
Thoꝰ they _ and riot. 
All ye  workftlyTreafures ! 12 
With your Sinful Pleaſures, 
Too your Slaves remove 
Honour and Ambition, OE. 
Ceaſe your Oppoſi tion 
To my ſacred Love; 
Death ad Pain; with all their Train, 
Shall do Nothing but diſc over 
"11 BROW love my Lover. „ 5 "XP by 


| I * leave for Isg 
ure, All the Gold of C Ss, 
And its dazzling Show. 
Siſters of Ambition““)n 
Your admir'd Condition ah 
Muſt expire in Woe. 
Get ye, hence, ye Joys of Senſe, 
To the Men of Wit and Pleaſure; 3 
Jesvs1 is bs. Treaſure, | | 


Fly, ye gloomy Spirits; 3 
Is us with his Merits 
Is my Guard and Prop. 
Thoſe U. bien TH ANo1 NTED; 
Shan't be diſappointed | _ PH: 
Of their livin Hope. 8 
While I here with Patience bear, 
Cngis T is turning all my Saal 
Into Joy and ä | | 5 


- Thy pure Love accepts of nought 
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Of giving up the Heart to 
GOD. 


Hochſter Prieftr, der du dich. 
5 


Who for me waſt ſ crific'd, 
Make my Heart, thro? thy bleſt Paſſion, 
To thy ſelf a pare — 


Ge High- Prieſt, EE, CurisTy/ 


But what by thy Love is wrought. - 
What's not of thy own Formation 
Ne'er attaineth to * 571 

Kill in me what is unclean ;.. 

Kill in me the Root of Sinn 

Snatch my Heart from its Pollution, 
To th' old Man's _ Confuſion. 

To the Altar lay the Wood. 

And conſume old ApamM's Brood. 
Source of all celeſtial Graces, 

Let me die in thine ee, 

Lo, at Length it mall appear, 

That the Lord has heard my Pray'r, 
Lo; cen in my preſent Station 
He'll be pleas'd with my Oblation. 
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Of giving up che HEART fe Gop. 137 
To the Tune : He that confides in bis Creator. 


O O.U L, what Return has. thy Creator 


For all he gives, and all thou haſt? 
hat is in all thy needy Nature, | 
That .can delight his holy Breaſt ? 

The beſt of Off rings he requires, 

Is thy whole Heart 5 its Deſires. 

Give God his own, if thou'lt be giving: 

Say, Lord, who beſt deſerves my Heart? 

Can Belſebub, who hates the living, 

Or any Creature claim a Part ? 
No, God, to Thee I all aſſign, 


My Body, Soul, W that's mine. 


Accept, O Lord, what thou requireſt, 
The firſt Fruits of my Heart; that Store 
That Off'ring thou ſo much admireſt, 
And paidſt, oh ! paidſt ſo dearly for. 
To Thee, my God, I now reſign 
My Heart, to be RE thine. 


Where can my Heart be beſt improved, 


But with Thee, Lord, who gav'ſt nie Breath? 
Thee can I call wy beſt Beloved, 

For Thou haſt lov'd me unto Death: 
My Heart with Thine from hence ſhall be 
One Heart to all Eternit. 


Of 


Of Pat ence and C onſtancy. 


 Meineu wo las ich nicht, 


T Ever will ter ih Cunts7, . 
Since he dy'd for my Salvation ; 

Jav, I would be ſacrific d 
To obtain this Confolation, 

That I might enjoy the Sight 

Of his good and gracious Light. 


II. 


Ixsus will I never leave, bo 
\* Whilſt I breath and have my Senfes 5 
From his Merits I receive 


Pardon for my paſt Offences ; 
All the Powers of my Mind 
{| my ern are reſign'd. 


II. 


0 Shou'd 1 loſe; my very Sight | 
Touch and Hearing, Smell and Taſting ng, 
Lord, thy Love ſhallgive me Light 
When my nat ral Oil is waſting ; 
When from Earth my Life is rent, 
- Cur IST ſhall be my Element, 


* - 


IV. Leſs 


of Patience and Conflancy. 133 
| . * | . 6. 


r 1 r 
Leſs, far leſs, T then ſhall part 
With my Lord, when in his Glor 
| I ſhall ſee my loving Heart © 

Rais d above what's tranſitory ; | 
Then with all his faithful Race 
PH rejoice before his Face. 


Earth nor Heay'n can ſatisfy 
One Deſire of God's inſpiring, ; 


-. Þ Only Jesvs can ſuppl 
All Pm piouſly Tfiriog 


He's the Object of my Loe 


”— 2 
[Oe of " 


„ 


2 * 
„ * 
1 4. 


Here, and when from hence I move. 

With my Ixsus I will ſtay, - £ 

For he is my new Creator, 

And my Life, my Truth, my Way, 
Leading me to living Water. r 
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. Of 


Of AT 7 G Faith, 


Von Gott will ich nicht laſſen. 


To the Tune: % Chriſtians in | this Nation 
I. 
Rom God, 4 Lord my Sofiour, 
Il never ſwerve nor Gray; 
Whoſe Love, and kind —— 
Doth never die away. 
He always is the ſame: | 
He ſhortens all my Sorrow, 


And will relieve to Morrow, 
Bleſt be his holy Name. ty 
When I am difarpointet 
Of all Mankind's Relief, 
I * * the. Anointed 1 
ho ſoftens all my Grief; © 
He ne'er denies his Love 
To his diſtreſſed Creature, 
Tho! my depraved Nature 
He * doth reprovs. 


III. Or 


of Chearfulneſs of Faith. 


72121 hh 

On him I am — 

_ Fen in the greate Streſs ; ; 

He's daily verifying 
The many Promiſes : 

He in his Word has made.: 
My Life, my Breath and Motion 
Shall be at his Devotion, 

Whoſe Love can never fade. 


| IV. 
%. His gracious Inclination 
Tends to my greateſt Good, 
Seeks all Mankind's Salvation 
By his own precious Blood, 
In whom we are reſtor'd, 
To his Paternal Kindneſs, 
And ſav'd from ſinful Blindneſs. Fe 
His Name be eer adord. © 35 


V. 

Praiſe him with Hearts and Voices 5 -» 

Which to that End were giv'n ; | 
For Cyr1sST Himſelf rejoices 

To find our Thoughts in 3 
All other Time is loſt, 

We ſpend in till ing Pleafures 

Regardleſs of thoſe Treaſures, 
N at our Sa viouk's Coſt. 

| VI. b ny 

And when the preſent Faſhion 

Ot this deceitful World., 1 
With all its Oſtentgtion, 1:8 8 
| Down to its Doom is_hutrl'd ; * 101014 
II. b Then 


* a 


136 Of Chearfulneſs of Faith, 


Then thoſe redeem'd by CHRIST 
Shall from the Grave's Corruption 


Be rais'd to ſing th 1 | 
Hoſjanna in the Fight ft 1 0 
Thus, whilſt I bear with Patience 

The preſent: Mifery,'; 1 
Due to my Diſobedience 5 : © - 
Vet bleſt Eternity 
I have within my View; 

Where my Redeemer's Glory 


Will change my mournful Story, 
And form me quite anew. - 
_—.... 
This: is the Fathers Pleaſure, = 
Who rais'd us from the Puſt; 7 
His Son has endleſs Treaſure 
Laid up for all the Juſt; 
And God the Holy Ghoſt _ 
Will ſhew the new Creation, 
And bring us to that Station. 
Where we' Il love him moſt. , 
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a meinen laue, 1 


| l 
N God, the Lord moſt jut 
I place my only Truſt, 
For he is mw Redeemier 7 
From Sin and the Bla eber, 
He can and will relieve 
93 rom what may hurt and grieve me. 


1 
. 
I. Tho 


. Tho 


ot Clearfulnge of Fail. 


IL 


Tho- Sin doth rage and tear, 


Yet I will not deſpair, | 
For CR IS is my Salvation, 
In Spite of all Damnation: 

On him I am relyiig 

While living « or when dying, 


III. 


Shou'd my laſt Minute come 
That will convey me home, ts 
Where I ſhall ſee th Intention 


Of Currst and } tert Redemption, 


I die now or to Morro 
Then ceaſe call Sin and Hy 
IV. | 


O Lord God, Izsus CurisT, 
Our Saviour and High Prieſt 
Thy bloody Words and Faſan 
Surpaſs our Declaration. 
No Praiſe of Men or Spirits 
© riſe up to thy rits. 


V. 
Amen, with one Acorn 
Let us intreat the Lord 
To guide us with his Spirit 
Till we at laſt inherit 
Our great Redeemer's Glory. 
Farewell what” ee 
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13 3 Of Chear fulneſ of Faith. 


ONE as be 5 #2 2629 r cb er a5 e 
Eine feſte any ft unſer Gott. 


OD is our Ps in Diſtreſs, + . 


FJ Our ſtrong Defence and Armour, 


He's preſent, when we're comfortleſs, 
In Storms he is our Harbour; 
Th' infernal Enemy | 
Look! how enrag'd is he! 

He now exerts his Force 

To ſtop the Goſpel-Courſe ; 

Who can withſtand 14 Tyrant! * 
All human pen is but Duſt; 
Our Strength an idle Story: 

The Valiant Man, in whom we truſt, 

Is ChRIsT, the Son of Glory. 
He is the Conquerour, Þ 
Veſted with ſov'reign Pow? 1 
The Lord both Great and Good, 
The only living God, 
Gains us the Field 5 - 


If all the-DevPs ſhou d wage the War, 1 


In Order to deſtroy us, 
They ſhould not once ut us in Fear; 
ä The Vict'ry wou'd be Ip 
We dare the Prince of Hell; 
With Fury let him ſwell ; 
He cannot hurt one Hair; 
We ſhall eſcape his Snare; 
CnrIsT's * Word can rout him. 


His] 


Mp ud by tj 


i 


LON 


His 


Of bl e of F. al -* 


1 
His Word puts all our Foes to Fli 


With Shame they are confounde 


For Car1sT inſtruftsour Hands to fight 


His Spirit is unbounded ; 
Tho? we ſhou'd loſe our Lives, 


Fame, Children, Goods and Wives, 


Deſtroy Hell what it can, 
*T will find but little Gain, 
God's Kingdom 1 is our Portion. 


KK 
If Gott fir wich, 2 trete. 
To the Tune: Commit 15 Ways and 1 Goings. | 


. 
S God for me? what is it 
That Men can do to me? 
As oft my God „ 
All Woes give Way and flee: 


If God, my Head and Maſter, 


Defend me from above, 
What Pain or what Diſaſter 
Can drive me 2 i Love. 
Of this IJ am perſuaded, 
And boaſt now openly, 
That he, whoſe Love ne er faded, 
Is wholly turn'd .- me; 
- 1 | 


140 of Chite Fn of 3 7 


And that i in Change and Chances 
He ſtands at my kt Hand, 
And, when the. Storm ee, 

Tis galm at his Command. 


III. 


The Ground of m9 Profeſſion 
Is Ixsus and his Blood, 

Which gives me the Poſſeſſion 
Of th' everlaſting Good: 

What is my Breath, while living, 
But Smoak and Vanity? 

Does not then what CHRIS s giving, | 
Deſerve all Love W me? 


M sus and his Merit. 
15 all J ſeek and care; 
Were he not with my Spirit, 
Ah! I ſhou'd foo def ir. 
God's juſt and holy Nature 
Cou'd never bear in Sight; 
So foul and vile a Creature 
As I am in his . 


Tis Cur IST, W 2s 1 
The Claim of phos 17 Sip, 
His Grace has 8 and po 
My humbled Soul wit 
mor raiſe 2405 adneſs 
y Voice an 

And dare ir indulge ni oe 

* one that has 7 no io Hope: 


VL I 


VI. I 


Of Obey fulnefs of Faith. 4 


— 
I know no Condemnation, = 
No Law, that ſpeaks Deſpair; 


And Satan's Imprecatton, * 
treat with ſcornful Air: 

No Judgment nor ſad Tiding 
Creates Uneaſineſs.; 

'Tis Iæsus I confidein,', 
Who ſkreens me with his Grace. 

His Spirit is the Sov'rezgn _ 
Poſſeſſor of my Heart, 

No Grief there dares to govern ; 
He checks the en Smart. 

1 


He gives his Benediction; 
And, as he dwells in mme, 
Cries ABBA in Aﬀidtion — 
With holy*Fervency. 
50 „ PE 
When ſeiz d with Fear and Anguiſh 
I feel my Wretchednefs, | 
He ſighs and ſpeaks a-Language, 
My Tongue ne'er can expreſs ; 
But God, who knows the Motion, | | 
His Spirit works in'me, R | 
Is pleas d with the Devotion © =. 4 
Kais'd from Humility. & 
4 IX. 
His Spirit chears my Spirit 
With many a ſavry Word, 
That thoſe may Grace inherit 


FY 


| Whole Reſt is in the Lord; 


Who 


Who know IR doth a Building 
In Heav'n anew.contrive 

Both Nxart and Senſes yielding 

To All that they believe. 


IRR. 

There is my ſure Adoption 
Secur'd and ſeal'd withal 
My Fleſh may ſee Corruption, 


But Heavn can never fall. 
And though with Tears Tm ſowing 


This Vale of Miſery 


| 7 earfulneſs of Faith, 


The Light of tent 'beſtowing | 


Chears all E 


XI. 
Who enters his Alliance, 


*Gainſt Satan, World and Sin, g X 


Will find their fierce Annoyance © 
Without, and from within; 
Reproach, Shame, ee 
Will fall upon Bis Head, 
All Manner of Affliction 
Will be his daily Bread. 


XII. 


This all 1 have digeſted, 
Vet keep my Chearfulneſs. 


* On God my Care is reſted ; 


In him I acquieſce : 
To him! give my Treaſure, 

And all I am and have; | 
His Love tranſcends all Pleaſure 

Here and beyond the Grave. 


* 


XIII. Shouß 


of Chearfulnefs of Faith. 


XII. 


Show'd Earth loſe its Foundation, 
Thou ſtand'ſt my laſting Bock 3 
No temp'ral Deſolation © + 
Shall give my Love a Shock : 
No Sword nor Perſecution, 
No Want nor Nakedneſs, 
Shall cauſe a Diminution 
Of Love I now profeſs. . 


XIV. 


No Angel, PowW'r, nor Gladnefs, 


No ſhining Diadem, 
No Paſſion, Love, nor Sadneſo, 
No Cruelty, nor Flame, 
Of what Denomination, 
Be't ſtrong, weak, great or ſmall 
Can breed a Separation | 
*I wixt me and God my All. 


XV. 


My Heart o'erflows with Pleaſure, 
And knows not how to grieve ; 


My Song beſpeaks the Treaſure 


Of Joy, I now conceive: 
The Sun, ' whoſe bright Enjoyment 

I feel, 18 CHRIST, my Love, 

ho gives me ſweet Employment, 


An lixes ang reigns above. 
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Praiſe of GOD, 


Nun danchet alle Gott 


. 


ow let us praiſe the Lord with Body, 
: Soul and Spirit; 
Who doth ſuch wondrous Things beyond 
our Senſe and Merit, 
Who from our Mother's Womb and 
tender Infancy 
Preſerves our tender Lives in Health 
and A I 
O gracious God, beſtow on us, whilſt Lites 
remaining 


An ever chearful Mind, and Peace that's ever 


reigning. 
_ us in Innogence and Chriſtian 
onſtancy : 


Thy Grace convey us Home to bleſ 


ernity. 
III. 


All Praiſe and Glory be to God our Heavn ah 

Father, 

And to his — Son, who all his Saints does 

5 t 

1 ta "the Holy Ghaſt, O bleſſed 

Three in one ! 

Thy Might and Majeſty to all the 
World be known. Mun 


Nun lob mein Seel den Herre. 


x 


Y Soul !. exalt the Lord thy God, 

Yi And all that's in me bleſs his Name, 

ake known his wondrous Works abroad, 
And oh, my Heart, retain the ſame; 
Fe pardons all thy Freſpaſſes ; 

Thy Frailties he repairs ; | 
Preſerves thy Life from great Diſtreſs, 
ond With Mercy crowns thy Years ; 

I He ſatisfies thy Mouth with Good; 

and Renews thine Age with Strength'; 
The Lord hath Judgments for the Proud, 

alth And faves th* Op _ at Length. 

He has reveal'd his wondrous Ways; 
ife's By Mos Es was his Juſtice known 

He ſent the World his Truth and Grace, 
By th' Incarnation of his Son. ; 
His Anger doth abate betimes; 
And when his Rod is felt, 
His Strokes are fewer than our Crimes, 
And lighter than our Guilt ; 
His Grace ſhall be for ever bleſt 
With thoſe that love his Name; 
Far as the Eaft is from the Weſt, 
® He caſts our Sin „ ee 
As Fathers, mov'd with Tenderneſs, 
Correct their growing Children's Faults ; 
So chaſtens God, yet loves no leſs 
| Thoſe whortevere w_ in their Thoughts; 


He 
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He knows our ſhort and feeble Breath ; 
Hie knows we are but Duſt ; , 
His riſing Wrath is big with Death; 

He ſummons, die we muſt : 

Our tranſient: Days. paſs quick away; 
They're like the tender Flower, 
One blaſting Gale, one ſcorching Ray 

Deſtroys it in an Hour. 
IV. 

But thy Compaſſions, Lord, endure, 
No and to all Eternity; 

And All ſhall find thy Promiſe ſure, 

That keep thy Statutes faithfully. 
The Lord, our great and glorious King, 
Has fixd his Throne on high; 

Ye Angels, to his Glory . 

And Men beneath the Sky. 


Join Hearts, and Lips with . Accord, | 


And praiſe his holy Name, | 
My Soul, according to his Word, 
Do thou repeat the ſame. 
V. 


To Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt 
Be Glory, Might and Majeliy ; 
He is the God, of whom we boaſt ; 
On whoſe kind Promiſe we rely ; 
Let our united Zeal be ſhewn 
His glorious Fame to raiſe; _ 
For he's the God, whoſe Name alone 
Deſerves our endleſs Praiſe. 
Thus we with humble Confidence 
Sum up our beſt Deſire, 
And ſaying AMEN, in this Senſe, 
-Our F aith ſhall ne'er expire. 


* 


Pa 
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e 
Was 120 ich doch flir Danck. 


To the Tune Now let us praiſe the Lord 


9 


H A T Thanks can I repay to Thee, 
my God, my Saviour, 
For thy long-ſuff'ring Grace, and F ather- like 
Behaviour? 
When I was but a Lump of Sin and 
| Treſpaſſes, 
Did Nothing but provoke thy Wrath, 
"4 _ of Grace. 
Great 1250 haſt thou beſtow'd on me, thy 
wretched Creature; 
Malice I multiplied, but thou thy loving 
Nature; 
I contradicted Thee; Repentance I deferr'd; 
But Thou delay dit the Pain I had ſo 
| long deſerv'd. 
III. 
That now I'm turn'd to Thee, is wholly thy 
Production; 
Thou haſt ſubdu'd in me the Tyrant of 
1 Corruption. 
Lord, *tis thy ſov'reign Love, that's ey ry 
Morn renewd, 
Has broke my flinty Heart, and with thy 
Grace N 
U 2 IV. What 


1 


ag 


What cou'd I of my ſelf but grieve thy holy 


Spirit, 
Finding thy Grace was paſt my own Deſire 
and Merit. 
I'd Pow'r enough to fall from Thee, the 
God of Grace, 
But cou'd not raife niy ſelf, to ſeek thy 
Righteouſneſs, 


V. 


Tis Thou haſt lift me up, and ſet my Feet | 


a running 


" *The Ways of thy Commands, which I before 


| was ſhunning, - 
Amazing Work of Grace, to change aRe- 
bel ſo, 


That now I love the Truth, and ſhun of 


Sin the Woe. 
VI. 


That I may not relapſe into my nr Condition, 
Grant me thy conſtant Aid, and grant me {i ill 


Contrition ; 5 
. thy mighty Strength in mine Infir- 
mity; 
Renew my Mind to love and ſerve Thee 
conſtantly. 


VII. 


| 11 guide me'by thy Hand while my frail 


Life is moving; 


Leaye me not to WL ſelf, nor to my Nature 8 
oving ; 5 


Ex: 


Loo 


Tho 


Far 


ion, 


till 


fir - 


hee 


frail 


we's 


Prat of Gay. 
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ene Im led.by Thos, my Feet miſtake 
ay 
Supported by thy Hand, I run the Paths 


of 


ays ; 


Grace. 


VIII. 
0 Father, glorious God, ** this my Snp- 


plication. IF 


Lord-Ixsv, Source of Grace, reveal thy great 
Salvation; 

Jod, Holy Ghoſt, be Thou my Guide and 
z0vernour, 


Then ſhall I praiſe Thee right both now 


and evermore. 


Though we have re 


* 


] Onderful Creator, 
Soy fein Arbitrator ! 
Look upon us in thy, Mercy. 
Chrift, our bleſſed Saviour, 
Slight not our Behaviour, 


d againſt Thee. 


Lord, our King! 


Make us ſing, 


With a due Contrition, 
And profound Submiſſion. 


II. 
Heavn proclaim the Honour 


Of thy mighty Donor, 


Far acts the whole Creation. 
Sun! let this Day's Duty 
Shew thy Author's — 


w underbarer Dog 


14 
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In uy Courſe without Ceſſation. 

. 
e 

r him due Alle iance 

* your ix fix'd Obedience. 


en 
O my Soul and Spirit 
Praiſe the glorious Merit 


ot the Lord, without diſſembling z 7 | 


All, who've Breath and Motion, 

Pay him your Devotion, 

And rejoice with Fear and Trembling, 
Ereat and Good 

Is our God, 

Of eternal Story b 
And the King of — "I 0 

. 3 


Raiſe your Hymns of Praiſes | 

To the Name of IE us, 
All that taſte the Heav'nly Maxx! 1 

He, that thus rejoices, ae 
Join with all our Voices, 

And repeat devout HosAxNX. 
leſt are all, 

That can call | 
Cur1ST their Joy and Treaſure ; 3 
They'll be fill'd with FIRES 


Pf ae. 


— 


3 3 


The 


11 
S 44 N 


Throv 
Prevai 
Giv 


ne 


The Malabarian Hymn. 
Sey Leb und Ehr dem hichſten Gut. 
To the Tune: 6 your Devotion. 


3 Glory to the Sow'rein Good 
And Father of Compaſſion, 

he God our Help and ſure Abode, 

Whoſe gracious Viſitation 
Renews his Bleſſings ey'ry Day, 

And takes our greateſt Grief away : 
Gs to our God _ Glory. 
V i J. 
The ** nly Hoſts with Awe proclaim 
The Praiſe of their Creator; 
All living on this earthly Frame, 

All that' N duc'd in Nature, 2 
Speak theif Bivie Original, 4 
Impreſt1 

ive to our God the Glory. 


III. es 
What i is created by our Ro | 
Enjoys his Preſervation, 7 _ == 


Tis he extends o'er all abroad 
His Father-like Compaſſion. 
Throughout the Kingdom of his Grace 
Prevail his Truth and Righteouſneſsss: 
Give to our God the Glory. IV. In 


me: - Praiſe of God. 

tn my v Diſtreſs I mird with Faith ; 
To God my Supplication ; 

My Saviour reſcu'd me from Death, 


And gave me Conſolation.  _ 
This makes my Heart with Thankfulneſs 


1 Rejoice before the Lord of Grace: 


\ Give to our God the Glory. 
V. 


The Lord i in Truth has neꝰer forſook 
His faithful Generation; 


He's ſtill their Refuge, Strength and Rock, 


Their Buekler of alvationn 
He leads them wit other's Care; 


Through Diſmal Dangers, guards trom F car: 


Give to our God the Glory. 
6 RY 
When all the Creatures here deny 
Their Help and Conſolation, 
Our great Creator then is nigh, 
With Succour and Compaſſion, 
And ſe's the humble Souls at Reſt 
That live abandon's and oppreſt: 
Give to our God the Glory. 
| | e 
Thy Praiſe, O Lord ! ſhall be my Song 


As long as Breath I'm woe, 
ongue 


Thy Name ſhall dwell on ever 

Where er thy Love is growing. 
My Heart | with all thy Strength adore 
This God of Grace this God of Pow'r ; | 
And give him all * * 


— 


All 


Proiſe ol 00. 3 


= 
All ye that name the Name of unter, 
Give to our God the Glory ; "FS 
All who confeſs his Pow'r the hight : 
Deſpiſe what's tranſitory ; + et 
Renounce the Idols of your own. -- 
The Lord is God; whoſe: Name alone 
Deſerves all Praiſe — Glory. 


Then come befote his holy 2 
With joyful Acclam ation; 
Extol the Wonders of his Grace, 

In your ſubmiſſive Station: 
The e. has order'd all Things beſt, 
Ye convert Souls in Eaſt and Weſt. 

Give to our God the Glory. e 


«an... 
9. 


- - * * * = 
8 M Tis - 2 ; * < >. We 1 1 1 * r 5 


Solt ich meinen Gott nicht fingen? 
3 


Ha'nt 1 fing to my Creator ? | 
3} Sha'nt I give him Thanks and Praiſe ? 
Who by ev'ry Thing in Nature 
Magnifies his tender Grace 
What but loving Condeſcenſion 
Still enclines his faithful Heart, 
To ſupport and take their Part, 
Who purſue his bleſt Intention: 
All Things to their Period tend, 
But ** Mercy knows no End. 


1 X II. As 


| 8 Þrojje of God. 
1 . 815 
4 A Hen i is usd to ather- 


Her young,Brood beneath her Wings, 117 


So has God my Heav'nly Father, 
Kept me ſafe from diſmal Things, 

From the Hour of my Formation, 
When he breathed Life in me, 
Rearing it by each Degree, 

Till he brought me to this Station. 

8 Wan S. 


III. 
Nay, his b Son eternal 
He delivers up for me, 
To redeem me from infernal 
Death and endleſs Miſery. 
Depth of Love beyond Dimenſion ! 
Whence can my weak Spirit fetch 
Thoughts profound enough to-reach 
This unfathom'd Condeſcenfion ? 
All Things &c. 


IV. 


- Bis good Spirit's beſt Direction 
He vouchſafes me in his Word; 


And his Wings their kind Protection | 


In my Pilgrimage afford ; 

He endaws my Soul and Spirit 
With the. Light of living Faith 
Tovercome the Pow'r of Death 

And eſcape the Hell I merit. 
All Things &cc. . 
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. 

My Soul's Welfare and Advances 

Are the Object of his Care, 
Nay, the Body's Change and Chances 
In his Goodneſs have a Share. 
When my nat'ral Strength is ſhrinking, 

In the Time of utmoſt Need, 

He my God ſteps in with Speed, 
And recovers me from inking,. 

All Things &c. vt 


Heaw n and Earth, with ev'ry Create, 
For my Service are deſign'd; 
Where I make my Search in Nature, 
Food and Raiment there I find. TS 
Cattle, Corn, Fruit, Fowl and Fiſhes, 
Vales below, and Hills on high, 
Woods and Waters, Earth and Sky 
Furniſh me with various Diſhes. _ 
All Things &c. 85 . 
VII. 


When! ſleep, his Love is taking 
Care to rouſe my drowſy Soul, 

That I find each Morn at waking 
Light renew'd from Pole to Pole. 

Had my God withdrawn the * 
Of his Angels from my Head, 

And forſook me in my Bed, 

I had periſh'd in my Slumbers. 
All Things &c. 

VIII. 

Oh! how many ſore Afflictions 
"ons been rais'd by Satan's Gow 3 
| X 2 Which 


%, 
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Which, by God's Divine e | 


Never came within my View. 


| Guardian Angels of his rs, Pp 1 A 
ien 


Stopt the Malice Which the 
To my Ruin did intend, 
Far beyond my comprehending. 
All Things &c. 
8 
As a Father's kind Affection 
Still endures towards his Child, 
Tho? he merit ſore Correction, 
When by World/and Sin beguil'd ; 
Thus, upon my true Repentance, 
Sins are by my pard'ning God 
Puniſh'd with a Father's Rod, 
Not a Judge's 2 Sentence. 
All Things &c. 0 


His Chaſtiſements and Corrections 
Tho' they bitter ſeem to be, 

Yet, upon mature Reflections, 
Are but Monitors to me: 

His bleſt Purpoſe they diſcover, 
To reduce my captive Senſe 
From the World's Impertinence 

To my God, my heay'nly Lover. 
All Things Sec. oh? 


? 


This 1 know with full Conviction, 
As a Maxim ever ſure: 

Chriſtian Croſſes and Affliction 
Do but for a Time endure : 


After Winter's Froſt and Snowing, WE: 


Praiſe of God. 


Smiling Summer then appears; 
After Sadneſs, Pains, and __ 
Joyful Comforts will be flowing. 


All Things 1 


XII. 


Since nor End, nor Bound, nor Meaſure 
Can 1n God's reat Love be found, 
Heart and Hands I lift with Pleaſure, 


As a Child in Duty bound; 


Lord, I humbly aſk this Favour 


To embrace with all my Might- | 

Thee, my Father, Day and Night, 
Till I 88 this Infant Savour 

For the Taſte of Bliſs above, 

Manly Praiſe and endleſs Love, 


e ALES 


W omit foll ich dich wobl laben. 


Put my Heart and Tongue in 
Acted by the Holy Ghoſt: 


I. 


F ep» 


I T H what We of e 
Shall I praiſe the Lord of Hoſts? 


Motion, 


nr my Thoughts in full Extenſion 


annot reach thy Love's Dimenfion. 


Thoufand, Thouſand Thanks to Thee, 


Greateſt King, for ever be. 


II. Lord 


= - en 


toes b my * * . 
To revere thy wong'rous 
Jesvs, let thy boundleis Oe | 
Be exalted Day and Night. 
Bleſſings now in my Poſſeſſion 
Prove thy Grace beyond Expreſſion. 
Thouſand, Thouſand Thanks to Thee, 
Greateſt King, for ever be. 


III. | 
When I make a deep Reflection 
On my former Courſe of Sin, 
Shame might run me to Diſtraction, 
So ungrateful I have been | 
Great thy Patience, my Redeemer, 
To ſo wretched a Blaſphemer. © 
Thouſand, Thouſand Thanks to Thee, 
| Greateſt King, for ever be. 


1 
When my ſerious Thoughts conſider 
With what Love and Tenderneſs, 
Thou haſt ſtill purſu d me hither 
All this precious Time of Grace, 
1 roclaim with full Confeſſion 
Thy Long: ſuff' ring and Compaſſion. 


11 9 Thouſand I. aue to Aha 


Greateſt King, for ever be. 


| V. 
All my Steps chou haſt been watching, 
Still to ſave me from the Fire; 
When, at worldly Lucre catching, 
I was . in the * 


Thou 


* 
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Thou didſt bid me ſeek the Treaſure, 
Which affords eternal Pleaſure. 


Thouſand, Thouſand Thanks to Thee, 
Greateſt King, for ever be. 
"5" 4.4 0 
O, wh what unwearied Patience 
Haſt thou drawn my Soul to thee, 
That I from the finful Legions 
To thoſe healing Wounds might flee, 
Which recover'd me thy Creature 
From the Curſe of fallen Nature. 
Thouſand, Thouſand Thanks to . 
Greateſt King, for eder be. 
n : 
Yea; my God, but Truth and Kindneſs 
Ever dwell before thy Face; 
Thou revealeſt to our Blindneſs _ 
Both thy Judgments and thy Grace, 
That we by thine: Operations 
May diſcern thy Pow'r and Patience. 


Thouſa er Thouſand Thanks to Thee, 
Greateſt King, for ever be. 


VIII. 


As in Number, Weight and Meaſure 


All Things in the Univerſe 
Are lifpord at thy good Pleaſure, 
None but muſt thy Pow'r rehearſe: 


So haye I the greateſt Reaſon 


Te. admire Thee ev'ry Seaſon. 
Thouſand, Thouſand Thanks to Thee, 
Greateſt King, for ever be. 


IX. N o 
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1 | 1 5 IX. ” . "DE." 9 8 
Now with Comfort, then with Suff ring 
Didſt thou, Father, come to me, 
To prepare a Free-will Off ring 
Ot what's wholly due to Thee, 
That my Heart's Deſire and Treaſure 
Might depend upon thy Pleaſure. 


_ Thouſand; Thouſand Thanks to Thee, | 


- Greateſt King, for ever be: 


Parents grant, or give Denial, 

As their Children's Good requires: 

So my heav'nly Father's Tryal 

Has prov'd beſt to my Deſires; 

For thy Goodneſs has reliey'd me 

When the fierceſt Pains have griev'd me. 
Thouſand, Thouſand Thanks to Thee, 
Greateſt King, for ever be 


| 25.5 MN 
Thou on Eagle's Wings haſt carried 
Me through many diſmal Ways, 
When on Shore, or when I ferried 
Over Rivers, or the Seas : 
When Diſtreſs and Fear ran higheſt, 
Thy ſupporting Hand was nigheſt. | 
Thouſand, Thouſand Thanks to Thee; 
Greateſt King, for ever be. | 


Thouſands on my Left were falling ; 
On my Right Hand Ten Times more ; 
Guardian-Angels of thy Calling pi 

Stood behind me and before, 


— 
j 
/ 
1 
4 


. 25 F 
ST 
* - 


Te 
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To defend me from the Danger _ _ 
of the Plague and th hellifh Ranger. 


Thouſand, Thouſand Thanks 00 Thee, 
_ Greateſt King, for ever be. 


XIII. 


Eord thy Father. like Behaviour 
Is beyond my deepeſt Thought: 
With what Price, oh en, Saviour! 
My Salvation haſt thou bought? 
And thy Grace, O ſacred 8 irit, 
Is above my Thanks and Merit 
Thouſand, Thouſand Thanks te Thee, 
Greateſt King, for ever be. | 


XIV. 


Thouſand Hymns of Adoration 
| Be return'd to Thee, good Lord, 

For thy gracious Preſervation 

And thy ſaving Love reſtor'd: 

Grant me Grace, whilſt Time is waſting, 

| To ſecure Life everlaſting, 
; Where thy holy Praiſe ſhall ſound 
In a * Round. 


Te 93 =. Of 


Of SPIRITUAL, Maak tex. 


Wie hen leucht un der een deen, 


OW bris a . «the? 
With Grace 2 Truth 
he Royal Root of J _—_ De are, 

O David's " of Jacob's Line 


My Soul's Delight, and dae n 
La Love Gre monly de me. 


Precious, 
Fair and Glorigus, Ser bene, 


Thou my Treaſure. 
Far — al earthly Meare 
II. 


My choiceſt Pearl, and precious Crown, 
God and the Virgin Mary's Son, 

Thou King of antics Glory 
Thou art c 2d. to Sharon's er "ro 
TORO el and its ſaving Pow'r 

Excells what's Tranſitory. 

Lovely Lilly, 1 
O Hoſanna, Hear ny Manna, 

Thy ſweet Flavuut 
Be mine everlaſting Savour. 


orning: Star, i 


m- 


III. Thy 


Of Spiitiat Mar re. 163 
III. 2 * 


Thy Love, fo pod · rf and divide, | 

Dart deep into this Heart of mie, 
Thou brilliant Stone and: Jewel! 28 

Confirm me more and more to be 

A Branch of Thee; the living Tree, 
That Self may loſe i its Fewel. 
Sighing, Dy ins 229 C1 

Is thy Creature; for in Nature 
Is no Plea ure | 

Without Thee; * Kink arid Treafire 


jos IV. 01 


From God defends a Glance of fog 3 | 
When thou, with thy moſt gracious Bye; b 
Beholdſt thy loving Creature: 41 
Immanuel! my ſov teign God. | i} 
Thy Word, thy Seine Fleſh and Blood 
' Renew my very Nature: 
Grant me {ſweetly | 
Thine Embraces, that the Graces | 
Of Salvation 1182 
May 1 root out all Depraration. N 


V. 


Thou Father, from Eternity, 

In Merey waſt-inclin'd to me, i598 
Through CHRIST, thy well · beloved: 11 

Thy Son has choſe me for his Bride 

In this my Spouſe I can confide ; Ws 

My Love ſhall n&er be moved. 


— 


2 Y 2 g' this 


164. Of Spiritual Marriage. N 


O ! this Bliſs is 
Of his giving, who's the TG 
Bread and Manna; 
Ever will I fing * 


Tune all your String 1 Lute and Harp, 
| Reſolve the Notes of Flat and Sharp 
Into Celeſtial Concords, 
That Nothing may diſturb my Frame, 
Which is wrapt up in Jesus' Name, 
2 ſweeteſt of all Comforts. 
| . „Singing, | 
In your Praiſes, let 1 Phraſes | 
Of your Duty | | 
Pleaſe whe Lord of Bliſs and Beauty. 


- VEE 
My Toy to all the World be known, | 
That my Beloved keeps his Throne, 
On Hills of Light and Glory. 
He'll kindly bring me to that Place, 
Where all the Wonders of his Grace 
Shall he diſclos'd before me. 
Amen! Amen 


Lord my Sov'reign! come and govern 
All the Nations; | 


Come ! I wait with N Impatience. 


. 


1's 


Who dares controul our Sayings ? 


M a 
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Sion's G omplaints. : 


Ach Gott vom Himmel ſieb darein. 
Lord, in Mercy caſt an Ee 
On thy diſtreſſed S1on 3 | 
How few of Chriſtians eanſt thou ſpy 
That *ſcape th' infernal Lion? 
Thy Truth was never more deſpis d: 
Faith, Charity is but diſguisd 5 
Amongſt its mere — eib 
They teach but Lies and Flattery, 
What is their own Invention; 
Their Doctrine is but Mockery „ 
Of God and his Intention: a] 
One chuſes this, another that, t 
Pretending to they know not what, 
Though Saint-lke 10 
Root out all mere Formality, 


O Lord! and its Infection, _— 
Confound refin'd Hypocriſy, Z 
Which is beyond Correction. | ' 


Vet ſhall our Words be free, they cry: 


Where is the Lord will aſk us why?“? 


* —y 
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166 Sion's Complaints. 
| = wed IV. ON 
The Lord, who ſees. the Poor oppreſt, 

And hears the proud Profelions ſl, 
Will riſe to ive mis Children Reſt, 

And curb their ſore Oppre ſſors y 
Nor will he fend his Word in vain, 


But wilful Mockers ſhall be ng 
To ſave his poor * 


As Silver ſev'n MAB utrify'd 
Shines in its greateſt Beauty z' . 
So, Lord, thy Word, the oftiier try'd, 

Exerts the greater Duty; + 
Affliction ſhall refine it more. 
And ſhew its Energy and Pow'r 
According to thy Promiſ. 


M. 


O Lord. we Yay, 7, preferie it pure 
In this our eneration, 
And let us dwell in Thee ſecure 
From all Abomination. 
For Sin, inoreaſes ev ry Day, 
In ev'ry Place where bear the Sway 
The * urch of Cunr 18758 W ren 


Mach auf mein Hertz und ſinge. 


Soul, awake, and tender 
| To God, thy great Defender, 
Thy Prayer and Thanksgiving, 
Becauſe thou art ſtill living. 


is: 15 
Laſt Night, when lying ſenſeleſs, 
And utterly defenceleſs, 
1 was in greateſt Danger, 
From Darkneſs _ Us Ranger. 


Nay, when that Lion's Fury 

Was ready to devour me: 
Thy gracious Candeſcention 
Has croſs'd his — 


Thou ſaid'ſt: My Child, be eaſy ; 5 
My Preſence ſhall:releafe Thee 
From frightful Pain and Bill. 
In W e e B vaP 
Thou, Lord, haſt kept thy Promiſe; 
In vain was Satan's Malice; 
With Joy I now diſcover 
, | Thy Light, O Lord, my Lover. | 
OY = Wy I” VI. My 


168 Morning Hymn. 
My Thanks ſhall be 8 Spices + 
Of Morning Sacrifices; 


My deep Humiliation 
Sues for thine Acceptation. 


| . 


In gracious Condeſcenfion 
1 Deſpiſe not my Intention; 
4 Nor Body, Soul, nor Spirit 
Can boaſt of any Merit. 


VIII. 


Fulfil in me thy Pleaſure ; 

Thy Mercy be my Treaſure ; 
Thy Angel guard my Goings 
From Satan's 2 ileful Doings. 


IX. 


Bleſs ev'ry Thought and Arion; 
Thy Will be my Direction 
Beginning, Middle, * 

To Thee alone be tending. 


X. 


Thy Bliſs M my Salvation 3 

My Heart thy Habitation : 
Thy Word my Food and Reliſh, 
* thou e what's Helliſh, 


? MTN 
” Gott 


ieee 
Gott des Himmeli und der Erden. 
OD, the Lord of the Creation, 
Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt! 
Night and Day, in Separation 
Sun and Moon th n . 
All Things in the Univerſe  _. 
Thy dreien * 


Lord! to thee my Praiſe and Prayet 
, Are directed from my Heart; 
Tis thou foil{t,my, Soul's Betrayer.. 
And preſerv'{t me. from his Art; 
So that his enſnaring Train, 
By thy Grace, My in Jan. 5 
Let the Night of my Tran greſſion 
With the Darkneſ paſs away. 
Jesv ! into thy Poſſeſſion 
I reſign my ſelf to Day. 
In thy Wounds I find. Relief- 
For my greateſt. Sipragy Grief. - 


Grant, that free J riſe this Morning. 
| From the Lethargy of Sin; 
That my Soul, through thy adorning, 
Be all glorious within; 
And that at the Judgment-Day 
I be not a Caſt- away 3 
N 1 1 


att 


9 - Aang me. 
* 
tas my Lifeand Conte 
Be directed by thy Word; 5 
Lord thy conſtant Preſervation 

To thy erring Child afford. 
No where but alone in thee 
From all Harm I can * 3 
Lord ! my Body, Soul and Spirit, 

Keep in thme Almighty Hand : : 
By thy All ſufficient Merit, 

"Make me follow thy mand. 
Oh! my Glory and Renown, 
Fit me for: th eternal Grown. 

we 
To thy Angels keeping give me, 
To direct my erring Feet; 


And, when Satan would deceive me, 


Diſappoint the helliſh Cheat. 
Bring at laſt my Soul to Reſt, 
Where ou reg among the Bleſt. 
VIII. 
Hear my bumble Su lication, 
Father, Son, .an H 
With fincereſt Adoration © | 
Thee I love, of Thee I boaſt. - 


oly Ghoſt! | 


O, Pllpraiſe thy Grace to me 455 


Here, and in 1 N 


w 


2 Af 
” 


Pe, 0 ' * 


 » Bven- |© 


1 


"ransy Row ern 
vening Hymn. 


Fir deinen Thron tret ich hiemit. 
uf *. 


Efore thy Theous I now appear, 

O Lord, bow down thy gracious Ear 

To me; and caſt not from thy Face 
A ſinful Wretch who ſues for Grace, 


IL. 


Thou Father of f Etetnity, 

Thine Image haſt impreſs'd on me: 
In thee I am, and live, and more?: 
Nor can 1 breath without ay Love. 


een 
Oft haſt thou ſnach'd me from Dilireſs, 
And rais d me oft when comfortleſs ; 


When but a Step, nay, one Hair's Breadth 
Was "WERE my tott'ring Life: and Death. 


IV. 


My Senſe and Reaſon come from. thee; 3c 

And Suſtenance thou givſt to me; 4 
A Chriſtian Friend beſiow'ſt cha! 
To aid me when Tm like to „ 5 77 


+. 


„%% 9 - V. Thou 


& „ . N Me 5 * 
— 18 8 bs $68. 
* beſt * a 1 N . 
d excrlaſtivg Good: . 


The curfing Law thou doſt repeal, 


And fab ſt me from the Rage of Hell. 


e 

When Sin and Satan me impeach, 

And Conſcience is within their Reach, 

As Mediator thou ſtep'ſt in, 

And ſay'ſt me from the Curſe of Sin. 
VII. 

My Interceſſor and High Prieſt, 

My Joy, Truth, Comfort, and my Reſt ! 
Thy All- ſufficient Merit is or” 
The Source of my eternal Bl iſs. 

Thou, Hory GnrosT ! Supremeſt Good 

Diſpoſer of the Heav'nly Food, 

hat can be counted good in me, 
But what proceeds alone from Thee? 


Through thee, I now my God adore, 


And call him Father evermore; 


: * 4 


Through thee, thy Word and Sacrament 


I ſee and hold with great Content. 


Through thee, Pm in Temptation free 


From Fear and ſad Deſpondency ; 


Through thee, Pm quicken'd oft to. taſte 


The Sweets of thine eternal Reſt. 


3 


This 


| Evening Hym. 473 

DE TT 

This makes my Heart and Tongue rehearſe 

Thy glorious Praiſe in faithful Verſe, 

For all the Grace and Mercy free 

Thou, to this Hour, haft ſhed on'me. 
XIL 


Beſceching thine. Almighty Grace 
To aid me till I've run my Race: 


- Whilſt All thou haſt conferr'd on me, 


Intirely is aſcribd to Thee. 

; r 
Give me a Heart that is ſincere, 
To love thy Truth, and perſevere 

In real Chriſtianity, 3 

And ſhun all foul Hypocriſy. 
OT" 


Forgive the Sins of early Days; 


Forgive the Sins of Carelefneſs : 
Give me true Faith and Charity, 
That all my Hope may reſi in Thee. 

XV. 

A bleſſed ExiT grant I make ; . 

And when, at laſt, I ſhall awake, 

O, let me ſee thy glorious Face, 
And reap the endleſs Joys of Grace. 


174 Evening Hymn. 


8 be 


Nun fich der Tag geendet bat. 
1 
ND now another Day i is gone ; ; 
The Sun has left the Shore; 


| ſeek for Reſt, whoſe Work is done, 7 7 
Ab leave the labring Oar. wet 


II. 


But thou, my God, want ſt no ſuch Reſt; 
Thy Glory knows no Night ; # 
With Thee the Darkneſs can't conteſt, 
For Thou thy ſelf art Light. 


III. 


In Mercy, Lord, remember me, 
This inſtant paſſin ng Naght : ; 
And grant to me moſt graciouſly 
The Safeguard of thy Might. 
IV. 
Deſtroy old Satan's Tyranny, 
By th' Holy Angels Hoſt ; 


So ſhall I be from Danger free 
And Sorrow will be loſt. 


V. 
And though I feel the Load of Sin, 
Which ſtill oppreſſes me, 
Yet tt? Anguiſh thy dear Son was in, 
Has greater with Thee. 


VI. *Tis 


18 


A Temple in me God requires; 


% 


We 
Evening Hymn. =. 
: 1 
"Tis he alone that pleads for me; 
His Merits hide my Crime: 
A Reprobate I neer can be 
While Tve a Share in him. 
With chearful Heart I cloſe my Eyes, 
Since thow'lt not from me move. 
O, in the Morning let me riſe - 
Rejoicing in thy Love. 3 
r | 
Away from me, ye vain Deſires: 
A new Deſign I ſtart ;- 


And it ſhall be my Heart. 


O, if this Night ſhall preve my laſt, 
And end my tranſient Days, 
Convey me to thy promis'd Reſt, 
Where I may fing thy Praiſe, 
Thus I defire to live and dye 
To Thee the God of Love; 
In Life and Death I do rely 
On Thee who reign'ſt above. 


e 


Verde 


176 pl Evening Iban 


neee 
Werde munter mein in Gemithe, | 
| d Ouſe thy ſelf, Soul. and ather 
All thy 2 8185 e 
o adore thy Heavnly- Father, | 
And the Goodneſs of th: * 
For 1 Thee this 1 and r 
Chaſing Satan's Hoſt awiay, g \ 
That their Malice and Deluſien [Mi. 
Cou'd not put Thee: te Coufuſien.. þ I 
| | I = 87 SO t 
Bleſſed be thy gracious Fer, e 21 ee 
Father of Eternity - .. 2 
That thowſt heipt me in my ee ii .0 0 
And my great Neceſien ;, 
That in all my Care and Grief: Tho 
Thou haſt ſent me fure Relief, * A 
And remoy'd, on alt Occaſion, For 
What might neee. Kir 
None of all the fill in Numbers, I nf | Sb 
Nor the Sons of Eloquęence a0 
Can expreſs or count the Wonders A 
Of thy gracious Providence. a 
O, thy | * nar are too great 5 Autl 
For us Mortals to repeat. * = 
Let-us then adore in Spirit | Soul 
What s above our Senſe and Merit. I c 


IV. Now 


OW 


| Tho? I've ſtray'd and thee denied; 


Evening os. \ 197: | 
IV. . 5 0 vx 2 
Now this tire Day is äniſhd : 1 14 0 | 


Gloomy Night draus on apace; 


Chearful Day Eight is diminiſhd, 
And the Sun has hid his Face. 


Lord, endow me with thy Love, 


That the Inſtancęs I prove 
Of thy Cate and thy Frotection 
Work in me 4 Pre, Recor... 


Pardon, Lord, each fad Trantgreſion, 

Whether open or unknown, |: 

With the Weight of whoſe Oppreſſion 
I all Night in ſecret moan; 


So that Satan's fiery Dart 


Often pierces through my Heart, | 10 L 20 0) "Y 2 1 
And diſturbs the bleſt Intention 5 | 
Of thy Grace and thy e 


VT. 


As I willingly return. . 
For his Sake who for me died, 

Let thy Wrath no longer burn ; ; 
I confeſs the Guilt of Sin; 
But thy Grace can make me clean. 

Which exceeds, beyond 8 2 

All the Poiſon of Tranſgreſfion. 

2:3 FE: _ cc _ 

Author of * llumination, 

Light of Light, eternal Ward; 2 8 | 
Soul and Body's Preſervation 

1 commit to thee, O Lord: 


” ? | "AS My 


My Redeemer, dwell in me, | 

That I ſleep and wake with Thee, 

And enjoy thy Conſolation 

In the Night of Perturbation. 

5 5 
Guard me from the Snares of Satan, 

And the Pow'r of Sin and Hell;  _ 

Which raiſe Dreams I never thought on, 

And abominate to tell. DEL 

Let me never loſe the Sight 

Of thy good and gracious Light. 

Having thee, Ivan be quiet _ 
Midſt the Furies-Storm and Riot. 
When I cloſe mine Eyes to ſlumber, 

And my Senſes fall aſleep, 

Let my Heart, awake, the Number - +: 

Of thy Mercies tell and keep. 

Fill me with thy ſacred Love, 
That I dream of what's above, : 
And keep cloſe to Thee my Saviour 

Even in my Nights Behaviour. 

Grant, that under thy Protection, 

I enjoy a quiet Reſt; _ 7 
Guard me from Night-Sin's Infection; 
Number me among the Bleſt 
Soul and Body, Heart and Mind 
Keep from Harm of ev'ry Kind 

Friends and Foes and each Relation 

Viſit with thy new Creation, 


Xt. Let 


Evening ' Hymn. 179 
Let no frightful Rumour wake me 
From within or from abroad; 
Let no Sickneſs overtake me 
Lord, be thou my ſure Abode. 
Fire and Water, Peſtilence, 
Death that's ſudden off me fence, 
Leſt I dye in my Tranſgreſſion, 
And fall ſhort of „ J ee 
Father, hear the Supplication 
Of thy poor unworthy Child. 
IJxsu ! through thy Mediation, 

Make me truly reconcil'd, 
Holy Ghoſt, of equal Praiſe, | | AF 
I depend upon thy Grace. —_ 
Sacred Three! be pleas'd to ſay then: f 

Even ſo it ſhall be, Amen! 


"7 Sx, 


Chriſte der du bit Tag und Licht. 


| J. 
HRI T, everlaſting Source of Light, 
All Things lie naked in thy Sight; 
Thou Splendor of thy Father's Face, 1 
Teach us to tread _ Paths of Grace. {I 
We come t'implore thy ſov'rein Might, Ra 
To keep thy Flock this inſtant Night 
From all the Wiles of th' Enemy, 6 
O Father of Eternity. | | 
l ä III. Re- 


8 


®- 
* 
©, 


* 


III. „ 
Remove our ſinful Drowſineſs; . 2 


Shield us, when Satan would oppreſs; 3 


The feeble Fleſn keep chaſte and pure, 
And let us reſt in IV. ſecure. 
And when our Eyes are bound in Sleep, 
The Lamp of Faith till. burning keep 3 
And, oh, ſuftain us while we reſt; 
And Sin remove, and we are bleſt. 


Great Guardian of thy Chriſtian Flock, 
Thy Preſence be our ſabing Rock; 
Thy Agony and bloody Sweat 
Be our Support in = Strait. 


Forget not, Lord , the Pain and Woe 
That faſt purſue us here below: 
The Soul, thou'ſt ranſom'd by thy Blood, 
Unite with Thee e Good. 


| To God the Father and the Son, 


Who wears his Father's brighteſt Crown, 
And to the Spirit of his Grace, 
Be bigheſt Majeſty and Praiſe, 


aiſe 


F rom whoſe Love our Being came. 


Praiſe 2 Meat. 


Singen Wir as Herta n Grund. 
. 8 
OW give Thanks, ye Old nad Young ; ; 


Praiſe the Lord with Heart and * 
F or his Mercy ſt ill ſupplies 


All Mankinds Neceſſit ies. 4 
As he feeds the Birds and Beaſts, 


So he makes us all his Gueſts; 


Giving daily joyous Feaſts. 


Praiſe him, for it is but juſt ; 


He has rais'd us from the Duſt; 
Gives us Being; gives us Breath, 
Saves us from eternal Death: 

3 the Time that we remove 
rom the Womb, we taſte his Love, 

And it daily doth i improve. 


II. 


Soon as we from Duſt are rear'd, 


Our Proviſions are prepar'd. 
Mercy feeds us in the Womb, 
Till we'break the living Tomb : 

Ev'ry Feature of our Frame 

Speaks the Wiſdom of his Name 


IV. God 


dt nate " n 
4 


182 


2 f Praiſe after Meat. 
— 


God adorns this Earth below z N 
Ev'ry where Provifions grow 3 . - 
Hills and Dales, the Wood and Field, | 
Our Creator's Bleffings yield. © 
Wine and Bread, the Beſt of Food, 
He beſtows on Bad and Good; 
Were his Love but 1 
Seas and Rivers Fiſh afford F 
For us Boarders on the Lord: | : 
Birds and Cattle multiply „ 
In a vaſt Variety ; 5 And 
Nay, where'er we turn our Sight, 
God diſplays for our Delight Plent; 
Endleſs Wonders of a Might. 4 
Lord, enlarge our narrow Senſe, 7 
So t'adore thy Providence, : chk 93 
That our Body, Soul and Mind, wy + 
May to thee be all reſign d. 5 gi I 
Keeping up a thankful Frame, —_ 


Tilt we praiſe thy glorious Name aaa] 
At the Supper of the Lamb. 1 


Praiſe after Meat. 1835 


Den Vater ore when, 5 ; 0 
ö * 


Alber. Lord of Merey'! „ an DHA 
We beg. Leave to nat Thee, 9 7 


Who reliev'ſt our preſent Wants, 3 4 
And giv'ſt us ſweet Suſtehance 3 
And thy Well-Beloved, . Sg, 4 

By whoſe Grace thy Mee „ 9 
Plenteoufſy improved. : 1 1 

Mech : 4514 9 
Thus in Truth and Spirit 11-90 = 
We return all Merit 8 

To the glorious One and Three, 

Now and in Eternit j 
Since thy gracious Providence | 

Has fu ſtain'd Our Life with Food. 13 
And ſuppiy d our IN; | —_ 


* 

Slight not this Oblation, 

Lord of our Creation 1 

Which we bring in IEsus' Name . 

And the Merits of the L amv. „ 

| Through whoſe Interceſſion f 

Thou art pleas'd to overlook 
All our dan T ranſgreſſion. 


Wh 
* 


IV. What 


* 


Cxisr, thy bleſt Example 


hs Profft after Meat: 


| |, vu | 1 K Wy 

That have feeble Creatures n Th 
n their ſinful Natures, r 1 
To repay one ſingle Grace; 7 


But Diſtreſs and Shame of Face ? 
Oh! who can repay N 


For tis thine whate'er we haye Ane 
And enjoy yet e 5681 | * 
V. 3 ; hs 5 


Lord, 4 0 our E Geddes, 

With this Song of Praiſes, | | 
And forgive what is amiſs, 
For his Sake who gain'd us Eli. 


Print upon us, that we may 


Be thy n Temple. 95 | 5 * i g ih We 
SIS BINS NLGW) 
HEEEEES EEEXEN We: 
In Comman Calamity | 
But 
Wenn wir in bichfen N othen ſeyn. 1 
. | | 

| WHEN, we we are under OR Diſtreſs, That 
And ev'ry Thing ſeems comfortleſs 34 1: May 

No Creature gives the leaſt Relief, Pa 
But all encreaſe our . of Grief, | Ar 
II. The] 77 


In Common Calamity. ids 
II. 

he only Refuge then we have 
8, that we meet, and humbly crave 


Thy Helping Hand, O faithful God, 
To fave us from the wrathful Rod. 


III. 


And lifting our Eyes and Heart 
To thee, Aube true repenting Smart, 
WMW e ſeek from Sin a full Releaſe, 
And leek to make thy Judgments ceaſe. | 


IV. 


As thou haſt * in thy Word, 
To All that turn to Thee; G Lord! 


And love the Name of IxEsus Cugtsr, 
Our Mediator a Hig Teles. 


A : 
We then adiilefs Au ſelves to Thee, | _— 
In this our great Calamity, © dis (9 *. 
Beſecching thine Altnighty Hand __ 3 
To takt'this wy Fow 6 dur Land. 
Remember not our L raus Crimes, 5 
But cleanſe us from all Guiltibetimies 5 - 
Aſſiſt us with thy mighty Grace, 
And turn on us thy ſhining DALE. 
NN N VII. | AIDEN, E an 
That, for our TW Delir'rance, . N wh __. —==—=——_ 
May render Praiſe and Love to . 1 
1 4 Pay true Obedience to 8 Word, „ 
And ever live 1 in irs Lord!” | 
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* * * 
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136 In Common Colanity. 


e 


Du Friede bu Herr Feſu che. 
I. 
12 Jzsu, bleſſed Prince of . 


i 


True God, and very Man | 
hee our Troubles riſe and ae - enn 


Whoſe Life is but a Span. 5g 0 


Thy Saving Name is what we claim 
Before thy heav'nly „ eee 


We are beſet with great Diſtreſs 


Of War and Peſtilence,” | | + 


What can reſtore our Happineſs _'/ 
But, Lord, thy Proyidence ? ? 

oy * d to plead for us in Need; 
Avert th? impengins I udgment. 


Thy Name declares thy great Def 
Reſtorer of our Peace! 


Thy Love, ſo pow'rful and divine, 


Gives all the Wretched Eaſe. Sins Sms. 


Withdraw not, Lord, thy holy Word 
From this our r Generation. 7 . 4 87 

The Danger”: 8 creat.” and _ rare, 15 

Where Peſtilence doth run; 


But who is able to declare . 


The Miſchiefs War brings on 7 7 
When we're debarr'd the due Re ard 
Of Laws Divine and Moral. 


hs V. War 


'Th 
Cn! 


r 


- ; * * * 


* 


In Common Calamity. 


: V 
4 2 * 
* * be LR 9 


War tears the Root of Honeſty, - ib N= 


Ad Mercy leaves behind. 

And gives new Lifè to Blaſphemy, 

/ Rand. . 

O Lord our God, remove this Rod 
. From thy diſtreſſed People. 


* 1 al 
We own, our Guilt deſerves yet more 
From thy moſt righteaus Hands; 


But thy bleſt Grace exceeds in Pow?r. 


The Sins of ev'ry Land. 


O. Lord, forgive; let Sinners live, 


That we may praiſe thy Goodneſs, 1 N 


I 


Enlighten with forgiving Grace 


The Darkneſs of our Heart, 
That we may hate the Scoffer's Ways, 
Nor take the Atheiſt's Part. | 


Cnx1sT, Thee we own; Thou art alone 


Our Strength and our Redeemer. . 


gang 
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Ninm von uns Herr du treuer Got. 
To the Tune: Our Fathor, who from Heav'n Ec. 
1 Emove from us, O faithful God. 
A Thy dreadful and avenging Rod. 
Which by our num'rous crying Crimes 

We have deferv'd a Thouſand Times. 
Sad Famine, War and Peſtilence  '- 
Prevent by thy good Providence. 


— 
«5 
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In Pity, Lord, look on our Race; 


And grant us thy all faving Grace 3- -- | | 


Shou'd thy juft Anger go ſo far 
I To call us to 2 gment-Bar, 
What Man could ſtand before thine Eye, 
Or plead his Truth, and Guilt deny ? 


III. 
In Thee we truſt; to Thee on high, 
In Heavineſs of Soul we cry. 
Give us a Token of thy Grace, 
By ſhewing thy relieving Face. 
By true Repentance bring us Home, 
And ſave us from the Wrath to come. 
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Oh, * aCriiots has Dn dal Storms 
 Againlt ſo vile and feeble Worms. «| 
O, great Creator, thou well know'ſt, | 
That this our Frame*s but tranſient Bun, 
Our beſt Endeavours Little gain; 


And, ſearch d by. Ry we're all but vain. 


Sin ſtill beſets us ev'ry ee . 
Nor Satan fails to lay his Snare: 
The wicked World, with Fleſh and Blood, 
Conſ ires te rob us of all Good. 
O Lord, this is not hid from Thee; 
Have NOI on gur * N 


F327 x 


Regard thy Son 5 moſt bitter Moans, | F 
Wounds, Agonies, and dyin ng G Groans ; 1 
The Pains he felt, the Blood he ple 
T'ations for all our Jin and Guilt. ? A 
x And Jet the nn Si ners live. , iP i 


O Lord, conduct us by th BT - 1 
And bleſs theſe Realms — Sea and Land; 
Preſerve thy Word amongſt us pure; 
Keep us from Satan's Wiles ſecure 3\ 
Grant us to dye in Peace and Love, 
And ſee thy lg Face _ 


| | | ci 


c Salk: Ehem. 


ad Anf und wobl, {chlo * Kind. 


0 the Tune bs With this new Tear, c. 


I. 4 > L 
oy 


Gef. W my Dear; 4 nap ſafe and free, 

he holy Angels are with Thee, 

Who always Fo thy Father's Face, 
And never e nor Days. $ 


Thou ly'ſ in Down, ſoft ev ry Way; 


Thy Cradle is far better dreſt, 

Than the hard Gn Where | he did reſt. Ra 
Nane dare diſturb thy preſent Eaſe ; 4: 
He had a Thouſand Enemies 

Thou liv'ſt in great Security 3 __ 

But hs was F for Thoe. 


. God ke thy Mother's Health increaſe, 
=. To ſee thee grow in Strength and Grace, 

| In Wiſdom and Humility, 8 
Fo 7p „ * for Thee. 


V. God 


— 


Thy Saviour lay in Straw and Hay; ; 


* 


God fill thee; with his heav'nly Light, 
To ſteer thy Chriſtian Courſe aright ; 
Make thee a Tree, of bleſſed Root, 


| Thateyer bends with godly Fruit. 


His Spirit guide thy Infancy. © 


PART the Second. 

Thoſe Children are to God moſt dear, 

That learn the Leſſon of his Fear. 
Thus Infants are by IESsus CHRIST 
Moſt kindly bleſt, embrac d and kfd. 

E i . 

Are not the Joys of God aboye, 

Giv'n to the Children of his Love? 

Who d ſee above his holy Face, 
Muſt here become a Child of Grace. 

r 

Be thou like CHRIST, that bleſſed Child, 

Moſt pious, innocent and mild; 
Who ſoon, did ev'ry Grace diſplay 


And, tho'a God, he learnt. f Oy. 


God glorify his CHild in the: 


' 4 


To follow and to learn of Cuxis r, Li Df, | 
Of all Attainments is the high'ſt. 
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X. | 
From what he ſuffer'd, did, and ſaid, 
Thou haſt more Profit than he had; 
*Twas thine entailed Miſerxß 
Made him become A 1 350 like thes: Eh 
If thou conform'ſt thy Mind to His, 
Thou art entitled to that Bliſs, 
Which this incarnate God regain'd 
For All whom 1 Sin had ſtain'd. 
Sleep now, my Dear, and take thy Reſt; 
And if with riper Years thou'rt bleſt, 
Encreaſe in Wiſdom Day and Nicht, 
Till thou attain'ſt theternal Light. 


FC 
Ach lieben Chriſten ſoya geri. 
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k * 


My Ad Ld A hy 


<Y N < 28 2 
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E Chriſtians, pluck your Courage up; oY 
Shake off your Souls' Oppreſſion! =. 

If you'd avoid the gen ral Cup | 
Of God's own Viſitation... - | ＋ 
Let us confeſs his Judgments juſt, | 
And ADam's Sons but tranſient Duſt ; Ma 
From Death none is exempted. | Fr 


II, Lord 5 8 | 


1 * ._ 


ord, 


We come and 8⁰ at thy 


Lord, wer 
Our Body, So Sou *. 


þ 
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Death is our real Niere 480 = ww i : 
Whilſt dwelling in this ſinful Clay, you 
Pain will attend us eviry Ways -- 1 14 

But Joy we hope hereafter.. 


0 * #4 *% * 


III. 


No Corn can yield the proper Fruit, 


Except tis ſown and bury'd ; 
Our Fleſh, muſtmoulder to the Root, TT 
Before it can be carry'd 8 


To that unutterable Bliſs, 


Where Cur1sT, our bleſt Rececmery: is 


Prepar'd to meet his Lovers. 


IV. 
Why ſhou'd .we dread «> Thoughts of Death 
In daily Converſation, 


Being convinc'd, by evry Breath, 


Of our inconſtant Station? | 
Had we the good old Si MREOx's Senſe, . 


We'd joy with-him to go from hence 


In in Arms of our Nedeemer.. 
1110 V. ; 8 U | 
Our Breath infirm on Gal depends 3. Y 
From him's our Preſervation ; 
Tis he that Guardian-Angels and 
To further. our Salvation: 


: 


And, asa Hen EY her Brood. 


From Birds of „that ſeck their Blood, 
80 RD the Lord his Children. gs 
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"ie of Deetb and Nh. 


8 VI. 
Wake or aſleep, in Life or Death, 
We are in od's Poſſeſſion : I fat 


Baptiz'd in Cx iST, we're brought by Faith 


approach God's Habitation : 
What we have loſt in ADAM'S Fall, 
Car1sT has recover'd for us all; 
Prais'd be the ay: * f Mercy. 


* * . * * * 
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Herts 2185 liek bath fit, 0 Her! * 


5 
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1 THEE, Lord. 1 jade il paler Wills : 


Thy gracious 
From me thy feeble Creature: 
-*Th\whole'World is taſtleſs to my Soul; 

1 find no Reſt within the Pole, 
But in thy loving Nature; 
Nay, if the Strings of Liſe were broke, 
Thou art my never failing Rock, 
My Joy, my Comfort, and my All, 


Preſence ne'er Withdraw 


Whoſe Blood redeem'd me froth the Fa all 
Lord IESVs CHRIST, Thy 5 a oy 


Preſerve me from eter nal Shame. 


„ £'x #7.» 
an 


*Tis thy fer Gift, what's counted mine. 


My Body, Soul and Mind is thine, 

With al this Life's Enjoyment. _ 

To, grant me ſuch a grateful Senſe, 
ake the Praiſe of Providence 


"Mt chief and beſt Employment. 


Pre- 


, 


* 
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Preſerve me from Deluſion free: 
Deſtroy. old Satan's Tyranny; 
In all Aflictions bear me up 
With Chriſtian 33 aith and i Hop 


#? 


Great Saviour Cn Ben ov'reign Lala, 


In th' Hour of 2 "Help afford. 


Lord, let thy bleſt 4 4 Bands 


Convey my Soul into thy Hands, . +5 


When now my Heart is breaking. 
The Body in its Tomb refine 


From all th* inherent Droſs of Sin, 


Till Thou command'ſt its waking ; 

Then raiſe me to that glorious Place, 

Where I may ſee Thee Face to F ace, 1 
To ſing with all thy Saints above 
The Wonders of Redeeming Love. 

O Car1sT, my Lokp, III here adore, |. 

And praife Thee there for evet more. 


* 
n X WT ©... BE TY 3 1 


Herr Feju Chrift, meins Lebens Licht. 
To the Tune : Oo e many das | 


J. 


ORD ESU, , Foudtata of my Life, 

4 Sole omfort in this Stage of Strife, 

m tray'lling by this worldly Inn, - 
Tia with the Load of Self and Sin. 
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e | 
The Journey's hand the Path is eres ght, 
Which leads to bleſſed Srox's Gate; (ths 
The Land I come from, and had loft, 
But am regaining at thy Coſt. bores 
1 x 5 
My Heart oft trembles by the . 


The Fleſh is frail, and runs aſtray: 


The longing Spirit cries in me, 
Lord, haſte and bring me home to Thee. 


"IF, 


Support me by thy bitter Death, 


When I'm to yield my dying Breath „ i | 
Thy Blood refreſh my Soul within 
Thy Bangs break all the Chains of Sin. 


V. <1 


The Blows dt Stripes that fell on thee * 

Heal up 1 — of Sin in me. 
Thy great Reproach, thy ſhameful Cr own 
Rejoice my Heart before thy Throne. 


Thy Thirſt and Wo 8 of Gall * 


Refreſn my Soul in ev'ry Thrall; 
Thine Agony, thy dying Breath, 
Redeem me from eternal Death. 


Thy Wounds be to my Soul, while here, ._# 

A Refuge ſure, in ev'ry Fear: | 
In them I' ſeek a ſheltring Place, 
When Satan hath Soul in Chace. 


VIII. Un- 


In- 


Unto my Heart, when Speech I Want, 


The Prints thy, ſacred Limbs receivd _ 
Aſſure my Heart, that J am ſav'd. FAY 


Of Death and Ne urrection. 197 
VIII. 


The Utt'rance of thy Spirit grant: 
And grant, my Soul to Heav'n may riſe; 
When Death in Darkneſs ſeals my Eyes. 
—_ 
Thy dying Breathings 3 my Light, 
When Death brings on its ſable Night: 
Grant me a calm and decent Enudʒ 
And fave me when my Head I bend. 
„ OO. 


8 » 


Thy Crofs ſhall be my Staff in Life; 


Thy Gravè, my Place of Reſt from Strife: 
Thy Napkin and thy winding Sheet 
Shall bind my Head, Breaſt, Hands and Feet. 
5 . — XI. oy 7 


Through th' Op'ning of thy Side convey ; 
My Soul-to thine eternal Day. | 


XII. 


Thy Farewell - Words PH make my own: 
Thy Death did for my Sins attone. | 


Ope' wide the Gates, of Heav'nly Grace, 
When I conclude my Chriſtian- Race. 
. \) 


When I revive, at thy, Command. 
O place me, Lord, at thy right Hand, = 
von the Fate which dooms thy Fooess 
To languiſh in eternal Woes. _ 4 


71 I 
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XIV. 


Then, Lord, thine Image quite renew 
Wichin my Soul and Body too; 
And make it radiant as thy own, 
More radiant than the brighteft Sun. 


X. 


O, what wer Love and Joy 

Shall mine and Angels' Tongues etliploy 1 1 
How ſhall we ſing, with all thy Race, 
"m8 bleſt ages of thy Face. 


Clrifue, der F mein Leben, 


1. 


HRIST i is my Light and Trafure In 
| In Death he is my Life; 
Th rough him 1 leave wah Pleaſure 

This World of Sin and Strife. 


| 1 
Wich ſoy my Soul is read 
To meet my Brother CHR IST: 
Our Union ſhall be ſteady, 
Our Love rais'd to the high'ſt. 
|. i 
World, Sin and their Temptation 
Are conquer'd by his Blood; 
His Death ſeal'd my Salvation 
With my forgiving God. | 


IV. When 


/ 
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| I 

When all my Pow'rs are Dy 
And Speech is from me fled, 


Accepts O Lord, my nf 10191 
Accept my Sighs 1 in Stead. 
V. 
With humble Reſignation 
On Cux1sr 1 lean my Head: 
At th* Hour of Expiration: | 
His Croſs ſhall be my Bed. 
| e 
Then, Lord, with Thee united, = 
_ Diſplay to me hy Bliſs 
And let my Soul be plighted _ „„ 
To endlefs Love and FF4CH, | 


n 


Ich hab | mein Sach n | zefeellr. 


Y Life I now to God reſign: 8 
At his Decree I'll not repine: | v8 
Will he SL Prolog. my mournful Days, 


is promis d Grace 
Suffices me to run my Race. 


I. | = 

14 20 bis appointed Hour. : ? 
Who dares reſiſt his ſov reign Pow'r? - = 

My very Hairs he knows 'em all, * 

2 Both great and ſmall, | _— 

Without his Will not one can fall. | 1 | 

| III. What 1 


5 
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III. | 
What is our Life? A conſtant Scene 


Oft Sighs and Tears, of Care and Pain: 


Moments of Sin, and Months df W 5 
Here ebb andiflow, ,, 
Till we are ſummon'd hence to 30. 
IV. b! 140 7 
What is a Man? a a Clod of Faith,” 
A needy Mortal from his Birth, 
Brought Nothing with him, 00 cre, 
But Sin and/Shame ; 
And naked e. this worldly Frame. 


MS 


No Greatneſs, Wit, nor golden aN | 
Can here obtain a better Score: 
- *Gainſt Death no Phyſick can prevail: 
No Fee nor Bail 
| Gan cancel ApaM's fad Entail. . - 
: VI. 
To Day we live, look fair and red; 
_ To Morrow faint, are ſick or dead: 
To Day we bloſſom like a Roſe ; 
Anon who knows 
But Death preſents. the Farewell. Doſe 


VII. : F \ ks + 
* „ Cult 143 ky 


. make us number thus our Days, 
* Papply our Hearts to Wiſdom's Ways, 
And learn, how ſwift our Moments "ty; 
That all muſt die, 


4 
#4 


4 
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FED, Youngs Old, the Low At” High. ; 
bene Bice |. 


WEED 


E 
A 
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This is the Fruit of Apam's Fall; 


Death like a Conqu'ror ſeizeth all; 
Sin gives him Power o'er human Race ; * 

There is no Place 5 

Exempt from his continual Chace. 


- IX. 


Evil and few,” 48 Jacos ſays, 4 


Alas, I count my Pilgrim Days. hog 
When God ſhall call his Servant home, 
Fil meet my Tomb, 

In _— ol — Joys to come. 


. 9 


And tho'1 feel the Guilt of Sin FE 
Aſſaulting me without, within, 
| Tknow, God gave his only Son; 
Who can attone. 
For what I all my Life 18 done. 
. 3 
Tis he my Lord and Saviour Cukls 7, 
Who for my Sins Was ſacr ific d; 
And roſe triumphant from the Grave, 
That he might fave _ 
Ty Soul from deins Satan's Slave. 
XII. 
To * 1 give my Life and Breath: | 
His Love ſhall guide my Soul through Death, 
And brin me to that bleſſed Place, 


Nhere Face to Face 
I mal behold the God of Grace. 


D d XIII This 


* 
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AA 


* XIII. 
| | This gives me Comfort and Relief 
In all my greateſt Pain and Grief, 
That I ſhall riſe, when — ST 9 
Wynbhout the Tears . 
1 ſhed i in my diſtreſſed Years. - | 15 133 
_ 
r Thee, Lord ChRIST, 1 humble rel —— 
> © To cloath me with thy Righteouſneſs: 9 2 
| Within thy Wounds I crave a Place, "pe B. 
1 O Source of Grace! 81 
For there's my ny Happineſs. 19 1 
Amen ! Thou Soy reign God of "RY 
Grant us thy Bliſs when we remove, 8 — 
That All redeemed by thy Blood : 
May find in God a A 
Their eve rlaſting ſure Abode. 
W Bi. 
Of the la Judgment. 
. N 
Es ift gewiſslich an der Zeit. " 
=o the Tune: Raiſe your Devotion. 2 
i | L - i T] 
„His fore, that awful Time will come. | W 
When CHRIST, the Lord of Glory, 
Shall from his Throne s Men their Doom, 
And change what' $ ranſitory. | - 
| Who 8 


LY 
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Who then will venture to retire, 

When all's to be conſum'd by Fire, 
As PETER has declared? N 


A = 
$8, a © F by 
-» . d 1 
II. 


1 : The waking Trumpets All fhall hear 


Throughout the whole Creation ; | *- 

And all the Dead ſhall then appear, 

Placid in their proper Station + 
But all the Living at that Time = 
Shall, in a Manner more ſublime, 
Endure a Tranfmutation. 


„ 
The great Account ſhall then be read 
Of all Mens' Lives and Actions; 


And Voung and Old the Sentence dread 


Of their Miſdeeds and Factions; 
Here is no Shelter for Eſcape, 
But All ſhall ſee the very Shape - 

Thy Soul has here contracted. 
Woe then to him, that has deſpis'd 

God's Word and Revelation, 
And here done Nothing but devis'd | 
His Luſts' Gratificatian : 
Then how eenfounded will hie ſtand, 
When he muſt go at CarisT'SCommand 
With Satan to Hell- Tormenc * 


| 1 


* 1293 V.Grant. 
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Grant, IEsu, then nyrName be found 
Within thy Book Unblotted, 

When All with Awe ſhall ſtand around | 
To hear their Doom allotted; 

Of which I doubt not in the leaſt, 

For thou, as Saviour and High- Prieſt, 
Haſt purchas'd my ee belt 


1 know, ag judge thou ſhalt appear, 
As well as Interceſſor; 

Yet hope, in humble Faith and Fear, 
Thow lt call me thy Confeſſor, 

And bring me to that bleſſed Place, | 

Where I ſhall ſee, with open Face, 
The Glory of thy Kangdom. 27101 

VII. 

O Jzsv ! ſharten thy Delay, 
And haſten thy Salvation, 

That we may ſee that glorious Day 
Produce a new Creation. 


O come, O Lord, onr Judge and King! | w 
Come, change our mournful Notes, 0 ſi ing 'Th 


Thy Praiſe 1. der, AEN. Nos / 


Eternity has no Redreſs. === 


Of Hel and Fternal Torment. 


0 Proigheit ! du Downer Wort. 


J. 


ITervity! tremendous Word” f 
Home - ſtriking Point, Heart - piereing 
Beginning without Ending ! Sword, 


Eternity! without a Shore, 


Where ever-fiery Billows roar, 
What 1s thy Sioht portending ? 


One Glimpſe of thine unfathom'd Deep 


Wou'd rouſe a e from ſinful Sleep. = 
J. | i 
What Pain was eyer thought ſo great, 
That muſt not with the Time abate, 
And loſe its utmoſt Rigour? 
Eternity does never ceaſe, 


Admits no Manner of Releaſe, 


But keeps 1ts conſtant Vigour : 
Or, as our SaviouR's Words expreſs, 


are”! 10 2 14 
Eternity ! how a how long, „ 
Thou ſeizeſt Senſes, Heart and Tongue 

W th pannick Fear and Terrour! 


When 


ties of Hel and eternal Torment. 
When Lrerolve thy dreadful Chains 


In that Abyſs of endleſs Pains, ' H. 
I'm overwhelm'd with 1 . - ＋. 
. What's in ors eee F 
IT | D. 
Shou'd Hell endure as many Years, * 
As many Men this World of Tears Db 
Has ſeen from the Creation "2m 


As many Stars adorn the Sky, 
As many Leaves the Woods ſupply, 


 _ You'd hope for its Ceſſation. | A. 
This Sum of Ages wou'd but be A 
| One Moment to Eternity. po | T! 
V. | 

But having ſpent i in endleſs Fears T 
So many Thouſand Thouſand Years, * 
Thy Scene is ſtill beg Sinning 3 . 
When thou haſt ſuffer d all theſe Times "Ivy 


The juſt Reward of wilful Crimes, 

Thy Thread neꝰ er ceaſes ſpinning. 
Th'eternal Now, who can unfold ? 
"Tis ever new, but never old. 


= Wo 


O Lord, how is thy Sentence juſt T 

In leaving Man, that Rebel Dult, BN 
To his deſerv'd Damnation! 3 3 

Short wilful Sins committed here TY T 


With long Remorſe are puniſh'd there. | 
O Woe beyond Relation! 
Weigh this, 8 harden'd. Heart and 3 
Thy Time i iS ts Death comes apace. 
Ng VII Haſt 
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„ ; J 093 067%, HoOÞ - 
5 mal thou yet Senſe! ? avoid the Snare ; ; | 
Pleaſures fleeting Moments are, 
at dye as faſt as taſted ; 
Theſe, at the Hazard of thy Soul, 
Doſt thou purſue without N 
And ſeeſt thy Minutes waſted'? ' | 
Thou ſenſeleſs Wreteh, thou watenlen Fool, 
Thou laugh t and art the Devib's Tool. 
a VIII. e 
As long as God eternal reigns, Aer 
And his Almighty Sway retains, | tis 
Hell- Torment will be laſting; _ 
They ſhall be plagu'd with Cold and Heat, 
Thirſt, Hunger; Fire ſhall be eo. Meat, | 
Their Worm is neyer waſting ; 
And this unequall'd Miſery , 
Won't end till God ſhall — to 1 
e 
A and riſe from ſinful Sleep: 45 
Bethink thy ſelf, 3 ſtraying Sheep : 
Return by true Repentance: - - 

Ariſe, thy wicked Ways amend ; 

The Glaſs of Life runs to its End; 
Then ſhiver at thy Sentence; 
Perhaps within few Minutes Breati 
Thou rt — Way by ſudden Death. - 

X. 
on Let neither worldly Gain nor Luſt 
e Ambition, Pride, nor golden Duſt 
Longer enſlave thy Paſſions; 
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Look how the carnal Lethargy 15 
Oe er-ſpreads- the great Macy, "REL 
Who ſport with all Temptations" 
Above all Things Keep in thy Sight. © 285. | 
be forenam'd long is TRE 5 e E | * 
Moſt Reprobate of all Mankind, 1 
Bereft of Senſe, hard-hearted, blind, 
Why doſt thou love the Creature? i 
Shall that eternal Gulph of Hell, 
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